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(il  haue  great  cause  to  acknowledge  God’s  goodness 
<&  mercy  to  me  in  inabling  me  to  undergoe  what  I  haue 
&  doe  suffer  by  New  England,  &  if  my  heart  deceyve  me 
not,  I  joye  more  in  the  expectation  of  that  good  shaU  come 
to  others  there  when  I  shal  bee  dead  and  gone,  than  I  greyue 
for  my  owne  losses,  though  they  have  beene  verry  heavy  & 
greate.” 

Mathewe  Cradock  to  the  Court  of 
Assistants,  February  1640. 


FOREWORD 

From  the  days  when  the  Indians  paddled  their 
canoes  up  the  Missituk, — “ great  tidal  river/’ — to  their 
homes  by  the  spreading  lakes,  the  Mystic  has  been  the 
pulsing  heart  of  Medford’s  life.  The  earliest  settlers  made 
the  winding  stream  a  highway  to  Cradock ’s  plantation. 
The  “Blessing  of  the  Bay,”  launched  by  Governor  Win- 
throp  as  early  as  1631,  was  the  forerunner  of  a  later  fleet 
that  went  down  the  river  to  all  the  corners  of  the  seven 
seas.  Across  Matthew  Cradock ’s  toll  bridge  labored  the 
land  traffic  of  colonial  days  toward  the  settlements  to  the 
north,  and  under  it  crept  the  slow  “lighters”  which  bore 
the  products  of  forest,  farm,  and  brickyard  to  the  markets 
of  the  seaport.  Today  the  Mystic,  no  longer  hemmed  in 
by  the  “uncouth  wilderness,”  carries  its  salt  tide  only  to 
the  site  of  the  bridge.  But  the  open  valley  runs  on  to 
the  lakes  while,  skirting  its  banks,  the  parkways  of  today 
bring  beauty  and  vision  to  the  crowded  pressure  of  city 
life. 

In  this  pageant  I  have  attempted  to  picture  signifi¬ 
cant  events  in  the  life  story  of  the  town  that  grew  up  along 
the  Mystic.  Sometimes  imagination  has  necessarily  added 
to  the  scenes  that  embody,  however,  as  far  as  possible  the 
recorded  words  of  the  past  actors.  I  have  not  tried  to 
go  beyond  the  boundaries  of  Medford,  except  to  follow 
back  to  England  Matthew  Cradock,  who,  though  founder 
of  the  city,  never  saw  his  grant  of  two  thousand  acres. 
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I  have  tried  to  make  Medford  live  again  as  patriot  souls 
stirred  her  into  action,  for  Medford  knew  Governor  Win- 
throp,  Paul  Revere,  and  General  Washington.  She  had, 
too,  her  own  patriot  sons  and  daughters  who  contributed 
to  the  upbuilding  of  the  commonwealth  and  the  republic. 
From  their  day  the  colonial  town  by  rapid  growth  through 
these  later  years  has  become  a  large  city  in  which  still 
stand  sentinels  of  the  olden  times,  cherished  in  a  living 
present. 

Into  Medford,  as  if  with  the  flood  of  the  tide,  have 
poured  the  men  and  wealth  of  lands  across  the  sea.  In 
her  three  hundred  years  of  existence  Medford  has  created 
a  new  world  from  the  old,  and  as  the  ebb  tide  of  her  river 
returns  to  the  sea,  so  she  has  given  again  to  the  world 
her  men  and  her  wealth  in  grateful  appreciation. 

I  am  indebted  to  many,  among  others  to  Miss  Helen 
T.  Wilde  and  Mr.  Moses  W.  Mann,  accurate  historians 
of  the  city,  to  Mrs.  Leo  R.  Lewis,  who  has  composed  the 
music  of  the  choruses,  to  Mrs.  Shepherd  Brooks,  who  made 
her  estate  the  pageant  ground,  to  Mr.  Leslie  A.  Carey, 
Director  of  the  Pageant,  whose  dramatic  experience  has 
enriched  the  text  and  who  has  shown  the  finest  spirit  of 
co-operation,  and  to  all  the  various  committees  and  the 
cast  who  have  made  the  production  possible. 

Ruth  Dame  Coolidge. 
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tyty  Pageant  of  ttje  Mgatic 

PROLOGUE 

(Before  the  pageant  opens,  the  Indians  are  already 
on  the  scene.  The  men  are  in  canoes  fishing,  the 
women  making  baskets  and  pottery.  Boys  are  build¬ 
ing  a  fire.  Kettles  and  clay  pots  stand  by  the  fire 
where  women  are  cooking.  Before  the  Indian  wigwam 
is  stretched  a  drying  skin;  fish  are  drying  on  a  flat 
trellis. ) 

Indian  Dance 

Song  Chorus 

From  the  shining  lakes  between  the  hills 
The  Missituck  come  I, 

Winding  my  pathway  through  the  vale, 
Where  the  broad  marshes  lie. 

A  hundred  streams  in  the  shady  Fells, 

And  sunny  brooks  a  score, 

Have  loved  and  lavished  at  my  feet 
Their  swift  and  sparkling  store. 

Swelling  with  love  I  bear  their  gifts 
A  treasure  to  the  sea, 

And  then  with  grateful  heart  turn  back — 
The  salt  tide  as  my  fee. 

Ever  the  flood  tide  brings  with  me 
The  wealth  of  seas  unknown, 

And  ever  my  grateful  ebb  tide  bears 
The  wealth  that  the  woodlands  loan. 

To  all  who  dwell  beside  my  shore 
I  give  my  blessings  twain, 

The  bounty  to  take  of  land  and  sea 
And  the  heart  to  give  back  again. 

(9) 


(Sound  of  music.  Enter  Mystic,  with  Flood  and 
Ebb  tides,  two  women,  each  with  a  train  of  dancers 
dressed  to  represent  the  varying  shades  of  the  water. 

A  dance  of  the  spirits  follows  symbolizing  the  wind¬ 
ing  of  the  river,  and  its  ebb  and  flow.  The  River 
takes  a  position  in  the  foreground  and  the  music 
changes  to  an  Indian  melody.) 

EPISODE  I — Colonization 

SCENE  1. 

The  First  White  Men  in  Medford 

(The  Indian  men  disperse  as  for  hunting,  leaving 
the  women  and  a  few  boys  in  the  settlement.  In  the 
distance  approach  by  water  Miles  Standish  nine 
companions  and  four  Indians.  They  leave  their 
shallop  drawn  up  on  the  shore  with  two  armed  men 
on  guard  and  march  forward.  An  Indian  runner  in 
the  foreground  gives  warning  of  the  coming  whites 
and  all  withdraw  in  terror  before  the  Pilgrims  land. 
Squanto  and  Obbatinewat  enter  and  call  to  them. 
The  women  come  slowly  back  as  the  Pilgrims  come 
forward  gesturing  courteously.) 

STANDISH 

Assure  them,  Squanto,  that  we  mean  but  peace. 

(Indian  boys  approach  and  look  at  the  color  of  the 
white  men  and  touch  their  beards  wonderingly. 
Squanto  talks  with  the  women.) 

STANDISH 

Which  of  them  is  the  Squa  Sachem? 

(Squanto  interprets.  The  women  shake  their 
heads.) 


She  not  here. 


SQUANTO 
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STANDISH 


Not  here!  Tis  unfortunate  after  all  these 
miles  of  weary  travel.  Not  here. — Where  is 
she? 

SQUANTO 
(After  much  talk) 

She  not  here. 

STANDISH 

Strange,  a  squaw  to  reign  over  these  people! 
Was  their  sachem,  Nanepashemit,  swept  away 
in  the  recent  plague,  Squanto  ? 

SQUANTO 

They  say  Nanepashemit  killed  by  enemy  on  top 
hill,  right  there. 

(As  Squanto  interprets  the  women  point  to  the  hill 
behind  the  pageant  ground.) 

STANDISH 

Where  are  their  men?  Go  you 

(to  a  runner) 

with  one  of  these  boys,  find  them  and  bring 
them  thither. 

(Exeunt  the  runner  and  a  boy) 

WINSLOW 

I  confess  myself  hungry.  Yon  kettle  has  a 
pleasant  odor. 

SQUANTO 

They  say,  they  give  food  pale  faces. 

(ID 


(The  Pilgrims  move  up  with  alacrity  as  squaws  pre¬ 
pare  food.) 

WINSLOW 

They  have  cooked,  methinks,  some  of  the  fish 
with  which  this  Missituk  river  abounds. 

STANDISH 

I  never  knew  fish  with  more  bones. 

WINSLOW 

What  though  it  be  more  bony  than  our  cod,  we 
must  thank  them,  nevertheless,  for  their  hos¬ 
pitality. 


STANDISH 

Give  them  thanks,  Squanto. 

(As  they  finish  the  runner  returns  with  a  small 
timid  Indian  who  registers  fear  whenever  the  Pilgrims 
advance  toward  him  and  takes  refuge  at  times  behind 
the  stoical  women.) 

STANDISH 

Is  this  the  only  envoy  of  a  great  tribe?  Well, 
Squanto,  tell  him  we  would  make  a  treaty 
with  the  Squa  Sachem  and  trade  with  them 
for  skins. 

(Squanto  interprets  and  the  men  make  a  display  of 
wampum,  knives  and  red  cloth.) 

BREWSTER 

This  country  we  have  seen  is  most  fertile,  with 
excellent  harbors  and  running  waters. 
Would  we  had  landed  here  instead  of  Ply¬ 
mouth. 


i 
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WINSLOW 


Nay,  the  Lord  who  assigns  to  all  men  their 

habitations  hath  appointed  it  for  other  use. 

BREWSTER 

Surely  the  Lord  hath  been  with  us  in  our  out¬ 
goings  and  incomings,  for  which  His  holy 
name  have  praise  evermore. 

(During  this  dialogue  Squanto  attempts  to  wrest  a 
beaver  skin  from  the  small  Indian,  who  finally  gets 
help  from  the  women.) 

STANDISH 

Yea,  truly  Elder  Brewster,  but  we  must  even 
help  ourselves  now  in  our  outgoings.  We 
cannot  find  the  Squa  Sachem  or  any  men 
save  this  poor  fellow  with  whom  to  trade. 

SQUANTO 

(creeping  up  and  speaking  scornfully  with  sweep  of 
his  arm.) 

All  Squaws.  Take  skins  and  food.  Enemies! 
Say  they  fight  you.  Take  their  things. 

STANDISH 

Out  on  you,  Tisquantum.  Were  they  never  so 
bad  we  would  not  wrong  them  or  give  them 
any  just  occasion  against  us. 

WINSLOW 

Perchance  the  women  would  trade  with  us, 
good  captain. 

(He  takes  hold  of  a  skin  hanging  about  the  shoulders 
of  one  of  the  women  and  offers  her  some  beads.  Brisk 


(13) 


trading  follows.  The  Pilgrims  start  toward  the  boat, 
well  laden,  the  women  following  them.) 

TISQUANTUM 

They  say  they  will  save  skins  for  you.  He 

(pointing  to  the  Indian) 

trade,  too. 


STANDISH 

Back  now  to  the  boat  and  our  return  home.  We 
have  not  seen  the  Squa  Sachem  but  somewhat 
we  have  done  toward  a  knowledge  of  this  new 
land. 


BREWSTER 

I  cannot  but  wish  “we  had  been  ther  seated.” 

(Exeunt) 


Note.  Two  powerful  tribes  of  Indians  held  sway  in  this 
vicinity  when  the  first  settlers  came, — the  Massachuset  and  the 
Pawtuckets.  The  sachem  of  the  Pawtuckets  was  Nanepashe- 
mit.  He  came  from  Lynn  in  1615  and  took  up  his  abode  on 
Rock  Hill  where  he  could  best  watch  canoes  on  the  river.  He 
was  killed  in  1619,  apparently  about  on  the  hill  behind  the 
pageant  ground.  His  widow,  the  Squa  Sachem,  succeeded  him, 
though  his  three  sons,  called  by  the  English  Sagamores  John, 
George,  and  James,  ruled  over  the  Indians  of  Medford,  Salem, 
and  Lynn. 

This  scene  is  based  on  Mourt’s  Relation,  which  narrates 
in  detail  the  trip  made  by  an  exploring  party  of  ten  pilgrims 
with  Indian  guides  in  September,  1621.  On  September  21  they 
marched  inland  to  the  Mystic  Lakes  and  found  a  palisaded 
Indian  village  deserted.  Further  on  they  came  upon  the  In¬ 
dian  women:  “with  much  fear  .  .  .  they  entertained  us  at 
first,  but  seeing  our  gentle  carriage  toward  them,  they  took 
heart  and  entertained  us  in  the  best  manner  they  could,  boil¬ 
ing  cod  and  such  things  as  they  had  for  us.” 
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INTERLUDE 


(The  Flood  tides  run  toward  the  East,  listening 
and  exulting,  while  the  faint  refrain  of  an  English 
chanty  rises.) 


EBB  TIDE 

Beyond  the  sea  wherein  my  waters  flow, 

A  distant  call.  Flood  tide,  what  hearest  thou? 

FLOOD  TIDE 

Twice  every  day  I  bear  unto  thy  heart 
The  fresh  salt  tides  from  ocean’s  farthest 
shores. 


EBB  TIDE 

What  new  gift  doth  old  ocean  bear  to  me  ? 

FLOOD  TIDE 

Soon,  soon  shall  come  to  thee  across  the  foam, 
From  England’s  brave  and  noble  hearted  isle, 

A  ship  of  hardy  and  godfearing  men, — 

Like  to  yon  Pilgrims  who  adventured  here — 

To  found  a  city  on  thy  winding  stream. 

EBB  TIDE 

What  king  doth  send  them  here  ? 

FLOOD  TIDE 

No  king 

But  their  own  conscience.  Yet  a  merchant 
prince, 

Whose  argosies  have  floated  down  the  Thames 
And  sailed  to  all  the  seas,  will  send  them  forth. 
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EBB  TIDE 


And  his  name,  my  Flood  Tide? 

FLOOD  TIDE 

Good  Matthew  Cradock,  born  in  London  town, 

A  generous,  fair,  farsighted  man, 

Who  dreams  of  new  worlds  sprung  from  old 
and  acts 

To  make  his  dreams  come  true.  E'en  now,  be¬ 
hold, 

He  and  the  friends  of  Massachusetts  Bay 

Have  wrested  from  King  Charles  a  mighty 
grant 

Of  all  these  shores  to  found  a  Commonwealth. 
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SCENE  2. 


The  Granting  of  the  Charter 

(A  canopy  is  borne  in,  followed  by  a  train  of  nobles, 
Cradock  among  them.  King  Charles  takes  his  seat 
beneath  the  canopy.  His  chancellor  brings  to  him  the 
charter  of  the  “Governor  and  Company  of  the  Mas¬ 
sachusetts  Bay  in  New  England.  ”  March  4,  1629.) 

KING  CHARLES 
(to  his  Chancellor) 

Affix  we  now  the  seal. 

(The  great  seal  is  brought  in  and  impressed  upon 
the  charter.) 

Mr.  Cradock,  I  grant  to  you,  as  the  first  and 
present  Governor,  the  charter  of  the  Governor 
and  Company  of  the  Massachusetts  Bay  in 
New  England.  May  you  build  a  New  Eng¬ 
land  across  the  seas ! 

CRADOCK 

(Kneeling  and  kissing  his  hand) 

Most  gracious  sovereign,  we  will  build  a  new 
world  from  our  old. 

(He  takes  the  charter.  Exeunt  Royal  train.) 

Note.  Matthew  Cradock,  the  founder  of  Medford,  was  a 
distinguished  merchant  of  London,  prominent  under  two  kings, 
and  the  personal  friend  of  John  Winthrop.  To  him  belongs 
the  credit  of  taking  the  initiative  in  the  transfer  of  the  charter 
to  the  new  world.  Though  Cradock  never  came  to  the  planta¬ 
tion  he  founded,  he  guided  the  infant  settlement,  gave  wise 
directions  as  to  the  treatment  of  the  Indians  and  built  the 
first  toll  bridge  across  the  Mystic  in  about  1636.  However 
heavy  was  the  loss  in  his  financial  investment,  he  never  failed 
to  succor  and  develop  his  struggling  plantation.  In  his  vision, 
his  wisdom  and  in  his  generosity  Medford  recognizes  him  as 
the  ideal  father  of  the  city. 
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SCENE  3 


Cradock  and  the  Charter 

(During  the  exit  of  the  royal  train,  a  long  table 
and  several  chairs  are  brought  in  by  attendants.  Enter 
twenty-three  members,  present  on  the  recorded  date 
of  the  business  meeting  at  which  the  transfer  of  the 
charter  was  first  introduced,  July  28,  1629,  at  the 
home  of  the  Deputy  Governor,  Mr.  Thomas  Goffe  in 
London. 

Among  those  present  at  this  meeting  and  at  the 
meeting  of  August  29,  1629,  when  the  motion  was 
carried  to  transfer  the  charter  to  New  England  were: 
“Mr.  Matthew  Cradock,  Gov.,  Mr.  Thomas  Goffe, 
Dept.,  Mr.  Thomas  Adams,  Mr.  Nathaniell  Wright, 
Mr.  Theophilus  Eaton,  Sir  Richard  Saltonstall,  Mr. 
Increase  Nowell,  Mr.  Samuel  Vassall,  Mr.  Jos.  Brad- 
shawe,  Mr.  Willyam  Pinchon,  and  others.) 

CRADOCK 

The  matter  of  the  purchase  of  ships  is,  then, 
arranged.  We  will  now  turn  to  the  final  and 
most  important  matter  of  business.  Gentle¬ 
men  !  Know  you  this  ? 

(He  holds  aloft  the  charter) 

ALL 

The  charter!  The  charter! 

CRADOCK 

Aye.  The  charter ! 

GOFFE 

Ay!  The  head  of  his  majesty,  King  Charles 
himself ! 

CRADOCK 

And  his  royal  seal  affixed. 
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SALTONSTALL 


Your  name,  Governor  Cradock,  heads  the  list. 

CRADOCK 

So!  This  much  have  we  won  from  his  High¬ 
ness,  King  Charles, — a  grant  for  our  colony 
of  Massachusetts  Bay;  a  start  to  a  new  home 
in  the  wilderness. 

SALTONSTALL 

But  why  the  charter  here  today,  Mr.  Cradock? 

CRADOCK 

Members  of  the  Council,  we  need  men  of  worth 
and  quality,  resourceful  men  to  cope  with 
hardships,  and  men  with  property  of  their 
own  to  carve  new  worlds  out  of  old. 

SALTONSTALL 

Aye. 

CRADOCK 

But  such  men  are  unwilling  to  risk  their  all  in 
such  a  venture  without  assurance  and  guaran¬ 
tee  of  certain  freedom. 

GOFFE 

You  speak  in  riddles! 

CRADOCK 

I  will  be  brief.  I  propose  that  the  government 
of  the  plantation  be  transferred  to  those  who 
shall  inhabit  there,  and  not  to  continue  the 
same  in  subordination  to  the  Company  here. 
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SALTONSTALL 

You  propose — 

CRADOCK 

I  propose  that  the  charter  be  transferred  to  the 
plantation. 

SALTONSTALL 

The  charter  to  be  taken  overseas ! 

GOFFE 

His  Majesty  will  never  consent. 

CRADOCK 

Then  it  shall  be  transplanted  without  his  con¬ 
sent. 

NOWELL 

Is  this  treason? 

GOFFE 

But  the  company  is  ours — we  have  invested  our 
money. 

CRADOCK 

They  invest  their  lives. 

GOFFE 

But  the  company  will  be  out  of  hand. 

VASSALL 

Three  thousand  miles  beyond  our  reach.  Fare¬ 
well,  money. 

CRADOCK 

Our  money  against  their  lives ! 
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GOFFE 


But  we  offer  them  more. 

NOWELL 

Ay,  much  more. 


SALT  ONST  ALL 

Is  freedom  from  oppression  of  no  value? 


CRADOCK 

What  freedom  is  there  if  they  are  to  be  ruled 
by  Parliament? 


YASSALL 

Treason ! 

CRADOCK 

Treason  or  tyranny? 


Tyranny ! 


ALL 


SALTONSTALL 

Governor,  methinks  I  am  with  you!  Let  them 
as  Englishmen  have  their  charter. 

NOWELL  ' 

Never,  as  long  as  I  have  breath  to  protest  and 
the  power  to  vote. 

CRADOCK 

But  this  very  power  of  vote  in  affairs  is  what 
they  are  to  be  denied.  And  you  with  so  little 
at  stake ! 
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GOFFE 


Is  our  money  nothing? 

CRADOCK 

Exactly  that — if  the  right  of  voice  in  its  expen¬ 
diture  be  removed. 

VASSALL 

Cradock,  I,  too,  am  with  you.  There  is  weight 
in  your  words. 

NOWELL 

Not  one  penny  of  my  money  without  assurance. 

CRADOCK 

Not  one  once  of  their  blood  without  protection. 

SALTONSTALL 

Governor,  I  propose  a  vote  on  the  proposition 
that  you  made.  Will  you  read  it  once  more. 

CRADOCK 
(reading  from  paper) 

“I  do  propose  that  for  the  advancement  of 
the  plantation,  the  inducing  and  encouraging 
persons  of  worth  and  qualitie  to  transplant 
themselves  and  families  thither  and  for  other 
weighty  reasons  that  the  government  of  the 
plantation  shall  be  transferred  to  those  that 
shall  inhabit  there  and  not  to  continue  the 
same  in  subordination  to  the  company  here, 
as  now  it  is.”* 

*This  motion  was  not  passed  until  August  29,  1629,  but  for  the 
sake  of  dramatic  presentation,  the  two  scenes  have  been  com¬ 
bined. 
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NOWELL 


Second  the  motion. 


CRADOCK 

You  have  heard  the  proposition.  Those  in  fa¬ 
vor  will  say  ay,  and  those  opposed  nay. 

(The  vote  is  close,  winning  by  one  or  two) 

It  is  voted.  I  have  faith  to  prophesy  that  the 
Charter  of  our  Massachusetts  Bay  Company 
with  the  seal  of  our  gracious  majesty  affixed, 
will,  in  accordance  with  that  vote,  be  the  first 
to  cross  the  Atlantic.  We  shall  plant  a  free 
commonwealth  in  a  free  land. 

ALL 

(Visibly  moved) 

Amen,  so  be  it. 

CRADOCK 

If  there  be  no  further  business  we  are  ad¬ 
journed. 

(Cradock  lingers  after  others  have  gone) 

Now  whatsoever  King  or  Parliament  may  do, 
I  joy  in  the  expectation  of  that  good  shall 
come  to  my  settlement  at  Mystick. 
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SCENE  4 


“Went  Up  My  stick  River  Six  Miles” 

John  Winthrop’s  Journal  June  17,  1630 

(Refrain  from  old  English  chantey) 

(A  boat  appears  carrying  sailors  from  the  Arbella 
and  three  colonists  with  Winthrop  in  command.  As 
the  clearing  in  the  woods  comes  in  vieiw,  they  rest 
on  their  oars.  Pantomine  discussions.) 

WINTHROP 

Rest  on  the  oars ! 

(They  take  sounding) 

SAILORS 

(They  rest  on  their  oars  and  are  instantly  on  guard) 

What’s  abroad? 


WINTHROP 

There’s  a  landing  point.  Put  about!  Let’s 
ashore ! 

(Slowly  the  boat  comes  to  shore.  Cautiously  the 
company  disembarks.) 


WINTHROP 

(Suddenly  raises  voice) 

Hold! 

(Every  man  attentive  and  cautious.) 
SAILOR 

What’s  toward? 

WINTHROP 

A  trail ! 
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SAILOR 

Aye. 

WINTHROP 

Forward,  men,  and  cautiously.  Here  is  sign  of 
humans.  Watchful ! 

SAILOR 

The  trail  divides  yonder. 

WINTHROP 

So.  Do  you,  Sirs, 

(indicating  two  men) 

return  to  the  ford  and  stand  guard  over  the 
boat.  You,  men, 

(indicating  others) 

take  the  trail  to  the  left.  Mark  you  keep 
within  gun  signal.  We  will  to  the  right. 
Cradock  did  say  they  planted  their  farm  near 
where  the  Indian  trail  did  cross  the  river. 

SAILOR 

But  if  we  find  no — 

WINTHROP 

No  colony?  Then  it  must  appear  the  Indians 
have  done  their  work.  Wait!  Look  you! 

(indicating  right) 

Some  one  comes.  To  cover,  men,  and  spare 
your  powder. 

(They  instantly  drop  to  crouching  positions.  From 
over  the  knoll  to  the  right  appear  white  men.  They 
have  seen  the  disembarking  group  and  stand  for  an 
instant  on  guard.  Then  they  recognize  the  dress  of 
Englishmen  and  rush  forward  exultantly.) 

(25) 


MAYHEW 

(one  of  the  Mystick  men) 

Englishmen ! 

(His  men  together  shout:  Englishmen!  They  meet 
Winthrop’s  unit  and,  half  crazed  with  joy,  embrace 
them  man  to  man.) 

WINTHROP 

My  good  men.  You, — are  you  of  Cradock’s 
plantation  at  Mystick  ? 

MAYHEW 

Ay.  The  same!  Thrice  welcome.  Thrice  wel¬ 
come.  ’Tis  over  a  year  now  since  we  have 
heard  any  English  voice  save  our  own.  Oh, 
the  loneliness  of  these  forests ! 

DAVISON 

Three  brothers  by  the  name  of  Sprague  with 
four  comrades  did  venture  across  the  wilder¬ 
ness  from  Gov.  Endicott’s  colony  at  Neham- 
keeke  last  summer;  they  alone  have  found  us. 

MAYHEW 

How  came  you?  By  what  boat?  How  many  are 
you?  What  of  England? 

WINTHROP 

Greetings  from  Mathewe  Cradock,  your  pro¬ 
prietor  ! 


MAYHEW 

Governor  Cradock! 
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WINTHROP 


Nay,  sir.  I  have  now  the  honor  to  be  the  Gov¬ 
ernor  of  the  Massachusetts  Bay  Company. 

MAYHEW 

You,  Sir?  The  governor!  And  here? 

WINTHROP 

The  same.  The  charter  and  the  Governor  be 
now  on  these  shores.  Cradock  has  willed  it. 

(MAYHEW 

And  we  be  now  ruled  by  your  charter  here  in 
New  England? 


WINTHROP 

Ay.  The  first  ever  to  be  taken  from  the  old 
world  to  the  new. 

SETTLER 

(Timidly) 

Has  your  ship  yet  returned  to  England? 

WINTHROP 

Nay.  The  Arbella  yet  rides  at  anchor  in  Massa¬ 
chusetts  Bay  well  stocked  with  merchandise 
and  supplies  for  your  needs. 

SETTLER 

When — when — sails  she  for  dear  old  England? 

WINTHROP 

Within  the  fortnight. 
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FIRST  SETTLER 


I  would  go  back  with  her. 

SECOND  SETTLER 

And  I,  sir. 

THIRD  SETTLER 

And  I. 

WINTHROP 

What  is  this  ? 

SECOND  SETTLER 

Oh,  sir,  I’ve  endured,  suffered  until  sometimes 
it  seems  I’d  go  mad  with  loneliness  and — 

THIRD  SETTLER 

Three  of  our  members  have  already — (indicates 
death) 

FIRST  SETTLER 
I  want  no  more  of  it. 

WINTHROP 

Stop!  Is  this  mutiny? 

MAYHEW 

If  so,  ’tis  not  the  first. 

WINTHROP 
Have  you  not  food? 

MAYHEW 

Enough  with  care.  The  waters  abound  in  ale- 
wives  and  the  woods  be  full  of — 
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THIRD  SETTLER 


Indians  that  hourly  seek  our  pelt. 

WINTHROP 

Is  that  true  ? 

MAYHEW 

The  Indians  in  the  main  are  friendly  and  have 
brought  us  much  aid.  Dark  fears. 

(He  touches  his  head  significantly) 
WINTHROP 

What  of  shelter? 


MAYHEW 

These  woods  have  yielded  substance  for  shelter 
and  ships,  and  game  for  food.  Substance 
aplenty  for  hardy  souls ! 

WINTHROP 

(Turning  on  the  recalcitrant  group) 

And  you  prate  of  suffering? 

COLONIST 

I  say,  Governor,  let  them  sail  those  blooming 
waters  as  we  did.  Suffering !  ’Ods  Bodkins ! 

(He  seizes  his  stomach) 

WINTHROP 

Enough  of  this.  There  is  no  room  here  for  lily- 
livered  souls.  Get  you  to  boat  and  sail  for 
England  and  when  you  are  once  more  with 
them  who  were  wont  to  call  you  men  say  that 
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here  be  scant  harbor  for  hearts  with  infirm 
purpose;  say  that  here  be  little  shelter  for 
such  as  tremble  at  imaginary  shadows  and 
the  sickly  fears  of  children ;  say  that  here  are 
broad  fields,  mighty  forests  and  potent 
rivers,  boundless  opportunities  for  those 
whose  lips  are  firm  and  whose  courage  is 
fixed.  Here  we  are  carving  new  worlds  out 
of  old,  sturdy  enterprise  calling  for  men  who 
falter  not  nor  count  the  sacrifice.  If  you  are 
the  stuff  of  which  colonies  must  be  made,  I 
would  to  God  this  venture  were  already 
ended. 


FIRST  SETTLER 
(with  head  bowed) 

Sir,  you  shame  me  as  I  deserve.  I  beg  to  stay. 
SECOND  AND  THIRD  SETTLERS 

And  I. 


WINTHROP 

Tis  well !  I  salute  you  as  Englishmen. 

Come,  the  tide  has  changed.  Let  us  to  our  boat. 
I  doubt  not  that  many  others  will  return  to 
this  fair  settlement.  I  ask  for  nothing  better, 
myself,  than  to  settle  by  this  fair  river  and 
build  ships  for  new  ventures.  Farewell. 

(Winthrop  and  his  men  go  to  the  boat  as  the  other 
group  stands  and  waves  adieu.  Again  is  heard  the 
sound  of  the  chantey  as  the  boat  rows  away.) 


Note.  This  scene  is  based  on  an  entry  in  Winthrop’s 
Journal,  June  17,  1630.  “Went  up  Mystick  River  six  miles,” 
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and  one  in  the  Charlestown  Records  that  the  Sprague  brothers 
and  three  others  travelling  overland  from  Salem  in  1628  or 
1629  found  Cradock’s  men  on  the  Mystic.  The  meeting  is  un¬ 
founded  by  actual  record  but  is  entirely  probable.  The  first 
authoritative  record  of  Medford  is  on  September  28,  1630,  when 
the  Court  of  Assistants,  under  Governor  Winthrop,  levied  a 
tax  on  the  several  plantations  for  instructing  the  colonists  in 
military  tactics,  among  others,  “Meadford,  three  pounds.” 

Winthrop,  the  first  governor  of  the  colony  in  Massachu¬ 
setts,  early  explored  Medford  and  received  a  grant  of  six 
hundred  acres,  including  that  part  of  Medford  now  south  of 
the  River.  He  launched  on  July  4,  1631,  “The  Blessing  of  the 
Bay,”  one  of  the  first  ships  built  in  the  new  world. 
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SCENE  5 


The  Death  of  Sagamore  John 

(Conspicuous  among  settlers  about  a  camp  fire  are 
Winthrop,  Davison,  Mayhew,  John  Noyes,  George  Felt, 
and  the  Reverend  John  Wilson.) 

WINTHROP 

Look  you,  gentlemen,  something's  amiss. 

(A  score  of  canoes  enter  bearing  Indians  across  the 
pond  about  to  land) 

MAYHEW 

Sagamore  John  and  his  followers! 

FELT 

'Tis  another  warning  of  attack  by  the  Tarren- 
tines. 

(The  canoes  land.  The  Indians  beckon  the  settlers 
excitedly  and  they  rush  to  the  shore.  Sagamore  John 
is  lifted  from  canoe  and  half  carried  to  the  camp 
fire.  The  canoes  withdraw.) 

WINTHROP 

What  is  it,  John? 

(John  settles  to  the  ground  with  a  cry  of  relief. 
All  surround  him.) 


INDIAN 


Chief  bad.  No  eat,  no  sleep,  always  lay  down 
so. 

JOHN 

Water. 


(They  raise  and  give  him  water.) 


JOHN 

Ah!  Good!  Master  Wilson. 


WILSON 

Here,  John. 

JOHN 

(Seizing  his  hand) 

I-come-to-give-white-man-thank.  Good-much 
good. 

WINTHROP 

Quick !  Give  him  rum ! 

JOHN 

No!  Not  more!  Red  chief-go-soon-see-Great 
Spirit ! 

MAYHEW 

How  long  has  he  been  thus? 


INDIAN 

For  many  sun  he  bad. 


NOYES 

Is  he — is  this  the  end? 


I  fear  it. 


WINTHROP 

JOHN 


See,  Great  Spirit  angry !  It  grow  dark ! 


WILSON 

No,  John,  there  is  no  anger.  All  is  well. 


JOHN 


Where  Papoose? 

4 

(They  bring  an  Indian  boy  to  his  side.  John 
reaches  forward  and  grasps  the  arm  of  the  boy.) 

Master  Wilson!  You  take  Papoose-boy-make- 
him-like-good-white-man.  Sometime  him  be 
big  chief  like  Gov’nor  John. 

(He  again  turns  his  head  to  Winthrop) 

Make  Papoose  good  man — learn  know  white 
man  God ! 


WILSON 

Be  assured,  brave  chief,  he  shall  be  watched 
after.  And  you,  John,  think  you  that  now 
you  know  the  white  man’s  God ! 

JOHN 

Red  Chief-think-he-know.  Red  Chief  love — 

(weaker) 

It  grow  dark  -  Papoose  -  boy  -  come  -  near  - 

Papoose-Big-Chief-It  grow  dark-dark-dark — 

(He  dies) 

(Winthrop  and  his  men  remove  their  hats:  Rev¬ 
erently  they  draw  the  blanket  over  the  body  of  Saga¬ 
more  John.  Soft  Indian  dirge  rises  as  Winthrop 
speaks  final  lines.) 


WINTHROP 

Into  the  land  of  the  setting  sun  he  goes.  So 
passes  the  spirit  of  those  who  first  learned 
and  loved  the  hidden  mysteries  of  these 
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shores  and  who  freely  shared  of  their  patri¬ 
mony  that  those  who  follow  might  prosper. 

(Indians  embark  in  the  canoes  and  paddle  silently 
away,  in  a  wide  circle.) 

(The  rest  of  the  Indians  walk  slowly  in  single  file 
toward  the  setting  snn.  The  River  dancers  surge  in 
from  each  side  waving  farewell  until  finally  all  ex¬ 
eunt.  ) 
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EPISODE  II— Colonial  Life 


This  time  of  uneventful  peace  in  Medford’s  history 
is  represented  by  characteristic  pictures  of  the  religious, 
civil,  and  social  life. 

The  settlers  go  to  church,*  and  the  sound  of  their 
psalm  rises  by  the  river.  Women  enter  with  quilting 
frames  and  girls  and  boys  for  a  husking  bee.  Many  Co¬ 
lonial  activities  are  represented.  A  man  is  placed  in  the 
stocks  and  endures  the  scorn  and  jesting  of  all  who  pass, 
of  children  on  their  way  to  school  (f),  of  men  and  boys 
bearing  corn  to  the  mill  (t),  of  women  on  their  way  to 
market.  Peter  Tufts  rides  by  on  his  way  to  Boston  as 
Medford’s  first  representative.  His  son  Peter,  eleven 
years  old,  bids  his  father  farewell  (§).  A  trial  also  takes 
place  before  a  judge  and  the  protesting  culprit  is  borne 
away  to  the  ducking  stool  (*t).  Meanwhile  the  river 
dancers  encircle  the  whole,  as  the  river  itself  was  literally 
a  way  of  life  to  the  early  settlers  (*$). 


*The  first  meeting  house  in  Medford  was  erected  in  1696 
on  High  Street,  just  above  High  Street  Place,  and  was  30  feet 
long,  27  feet  wide  and  16  feet  high.  Rev.  Benjamin  Wood- 
bridge  was  the  first  minister.  He  called  it  “candlestick  by 
the  ford  and  a  light  set  up  in  it.”  The  Town  of  Medford 
hired  a  horse  for  his  journey  hither,  insisting  that  it  be  well 
shod. 

The  second  meeting  house  was  near  Meetinghouse  Brook, 
1727  and  was  52  feet  long,  38  feet  wide  and  33  feet  posts, 
about  twice  the  size  of  the  first  one.  The  third  was  built  in 
1770  on  the  site  of  the  present  Unitarian  Church  with  a  “tower 
from  the  ground,  two  porches  and  leads  and  pulleys  in  the 
windows.” 

fThe  first  schoolhouse  in  Medford  built  May,  1734,  20  by 
24  feet  near  Meetinghouse  Brook.  Before  this  by  1719  a 
writing  school  was  established  with  “Mr.  Hgnery  Davison”  as 
teacher  who  was  allowed  “the  sum  of  Three  Pound  money  for 
keepin  school  the  time  aboue  Sd  and  also  to  diet  him  for  Ye 
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term  aboue  Sd.”  The  third'  schoolhouse  stood  very  near  the 
street  opposite  the  Episcopal  Church.  It  was  from  this  church 
that  the  children  flocked  to  see  President  Washington  after 
he  breakfasted  next  door  with  Governor  Brooks. 

Jin  1698  a  Petition  stated  that  “your  Petitioners  have 
hitherto  been  necessitated  for  want  of  a  gristmill  in  Sd  towne 
to  carry  their  corne  to  be  ground  as  far  as  Charlestowne  or 
Watertowne  and  sometimes  as  far  as  Boston  and  Noddle’s 
Island.  Whereby  many  times  before  they  can  get  their  meal 
home,  it  costs  them  as  much  as  the  corne  was  worth  .... 
There  was  a  mill  later  near  Harvard  Avenue,  West  Medford, 
and  there  was  a  saw  mill  as  early  as  1689  on  “Marble’s  or 
Meetinghouse  Brook,  in  land  recently  taken  for  the  Fells  where 
the  mill  dam  is  still  clearly  marked.  There  was  a  large  tide- 
mill  on  the  river  on  the  site  of  Miles  lumber  yard  (1746)  and 
other  smaller  mills. 

§It  is  now  believed  by  many  that  the  so-called  Cradock 
house  was  built  by  Peter  Tufts  about  1670.  Medford  had  been 
up  to  1684  a  “peculiar”  or  local  district,  not  set  off  into  a 
town,  but  from  this  date  it  became  a  town.  Peter  Tufts  to 
reach  Boston  by  horseback  must  have  gone  via  Cambridge  and 
West  Roxbury.  He  may  have  ferried  at  Charlestown  or  at 
Penny  Ferry  (Wellington  Bridge)  or  even  have  gone  by  boat 
from  his  home  on  the  river  to  the  city. 

*fThe  ducking  stool,  though  there  is  no  court  record  of 
its  use  in  Medford,  was  a  common  Puritan  method  of  pun¬ 
ishment  for  women  or  men. 

*JSome  of  Medford’s  earliest  trade  was  in  bricks  and  rum 
and  the  river  was  the  highway  for  farmers’  produce  from  all 
the  surrounding  country.  There  were  many  landing  places. 
The  passage  down  the  river  was  aided  by  tide,  sail,  and  oar, 
and  the  long  haul  around  Labor-in-vain  was  early  found  so 
difficult  that  a  passage  was  cut  through.  These  broad  sloops 
were  built  in  Medford  along  the  river. 
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Interlude 


(Enter  Mystic  River  accompanied  by  the  Flood 
and  Ebb  Tides.) 


MYSTIC 

A  tiny  hamlet,  steeped  in  busy  peace, — 
Ploughing  the  fertile  meadows,  planting  corn, 
Hewing  the  mighty  trees  for  firewood ; 

Yet  loyal  to  the  dream  of  Cradock  still, 
Building  a  new  world. 

FLOOD  TIDE 

But  the  old  world  tries 
To  curb  her  freedom,  shear  her  daring  trade 
And  tax,  unrepresented,  her  young  might. 

EBB  TIDE 

The  sound  of  Indian  warfare  long  has  ceased, 
Yet  hark,  what  sound  of  thrilling  martial  drums 
Beats  on  the  silence? 

FLOOD  TIDE 

My  tides  do  bring 

Redcoated  soldiers,  stern  repressive  laws 
To  tax  and  conquer  our  stout  Medford  men. 

MYSTIC 

The  minutemen  of  Medford  are  prepared 
To  volunteer  alike  in  war  and  peace 
To  work,  to  sacrifice,  and  e’en  to  die 
For  their  Puritan  heritage  of  Liberty. 

(Martial  Music) 
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EPISODE  III — The  Revolution 


SCENE  1 

After  the  Boston  Tea  Party 

(Enter  Sarah  Bradlee  Fulton  and  Mrs.  Nathaniel 
Bradlee.  The  have  a  large  iron  kettle  which  con¬ 
tains  water  and  clothes.) 

SARAH  BRADLEE  FULTON 

’Tis  the  only  time  I  ever  wished  that  I  might  be 
an  Indian  squaw. 

MRS.  BRADLEE 

Thou  would’st  have  made  a  rare  one,  Sarah.  A 
good  soldier  was  lost  when  thou  put  on  petti¬ 
coats. 

SARAH 

I  know  I  had  rather  make  tea  as  they  are 
making  it,  with  the  harbor  as  their  teapot, 
than  to  set  the  kettle  on  the  hob.  Ah !  Here 
come  our  painted  helpmates  e’en  now. 

(Two  men  enter  hurriedly,  Indians  from  their  waists 
up — John  Fulton  and  Nathaniel  Bradlee.) 

FULTON 

Quick,  wife !  To  the  house  and  cover. 

SARAH 

With  face  and  features  of  that  cut!  You’ll  not 
step  through  my  door  thus ! 
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FULTON 


But  the  town  is  full  of  spies.  We  may  be 
watched ! 


SARAH 

Let  them  but  show  themselves  and  Til  fix  these 
feathers  with  pitch  and  apply  it  to  their  royal 
crowns. 

(During  the  dialogue  the  ladies  have  removed  most 
of  the  feathers  and  have  wiped  off  some  of  the  paint.) 

There.  You’ll  soon  be  turned  from  a  savage 
into  a  civilized  man  again.  Take  you  to  the 
well  and  end  the  good  work.  But  before  you 
go  tell  us  quickly  how  it  went. 

FULTON 

We  did  rush  in  a  body  on  the  wharves.  No  one 
offered  us  resistance.  Zounds,  how  our  hatch¬ 
ets  did  crash  into  those  painted  tea  boxes. 
Some  of  us  carried  them  up  from  the  hold, 
some  did  smash  them  open,  and  overboard 
they  went  in  a  trice. 

MRS.  BRADLEE 

) 

Would  I  might  have  seen  it! 

BRADLEE 

The  whole  regiment  of  redcoats  might  have  all 
the  tea  they  wished  did  they  drink  from  the 
harbor  tonight. 


SARAH 

Well  salted  indeed  and  cooled  in  the  saucer.  But 
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come  now.  Get  you  gone.  We’ll  remain  here 
till  you  return. 

(Men  exeunt) 

MRS.  BRADLEE 

Sarah !  Look  you !  A  redcoat. 

SARAH 

Let  him  come. 

MRS.  BRADLEE 

The  feathers. 

(Sarah  conceals  feathers,  etc.  and  puts  towels  into 
kettle  and  begins  to  scrub  vigorously.) 

SPY 

(Appears,  looks  about  and  is  plainly  at  a  loss.) 

You — you  are  late  at  work,  good  women. 

SARAH 

We  do  wash  up  the  towels  after  our  tea.  What 
would  you? 

SPY 

You  did  make  tea  tonight? 

SARAH 

Ay,  we  made  tea, — oceans  of  it. 

SPY 

Pardon  me.  I  did  think  you  were  rebels  and  not 
his  majesty's  loyal  subjects. 

SARAH 

We  will  pardon  you. 

(Exit  spy) 

Note.  This  scene  is  enlarged  from  an  incident  in  which 
a  spy,  searching  for  proof  of  participators  in  the  Tea  Party, 
found  Mrs.  Fulton  and  Mrs.  Bradlee  so  quietly  at  work  that 
his  suspicions  at  the  lateness  of  the  hour  were  dissipated. 
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SCENE  2 


Isaac  RoyalPs  Decision 

(Enter  Plato  and  George,  slaves  to  Isaac  Royall; 
Captain  Isaac  Hall;  Dr.  Simon  Tnfts,  an  old  man  of 
75;  Bond,  the  village  blacksmith,  and  other  colonists.) 


Here  you ! 


BOND 


Yes  suh! 


PLATO 


BOND 

Where's  your  master? 

PLATO 

I  cain't  rightly  say,  suh. 

GEORGE 

He  done  say  he's  goin'  to  Kings  Chapel. 

(All  exchange  significant  glances.) 

TUFTS 

Say  to  Colonel  Royall  we  will  a  word  with  him. 

PLATO  AND  GEORGE 

Yes,  suh. 

(Exit) 

BOND 

It’ll  take  more  than  his  gift  of  silver  service  to 
the  meeting  house  to  convince  me  of  Royall's 
loyalty. 
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HALL 


I  like  it  not  that  he  doth  leave  Medford  for 
Kings  Chapel.  Matters  stand  on  a  most  des¬ 
perate  pass.  We  Minutemen  do  look  at  any 
moment  for  the  signal  to  march. 

TUFTS 

I  cannot  believe  that  Colonel  Royall  would  turn 
Tory. 

HALL 

Last  winter  when  I  settled  accounts  with  the 
colonel  he  did  show  me  all  his  arms  and  accou¬ 
trements  and  told  me  he  was  fully  determined 
to  stand  for  his  country.  Hush !  He  comes ! 

(Enter  Col.  Royall  with  his  daughter,  Elizabeth 
Pepperell,  followed  by  Sir  William  Pepperell  and 
their  little  five  year  old  daughter,  and  several 
royalists. ) 

ROYALL 

Good  morrow,  my  good  friends.  ’Tis  kind  of 
you  to  search  me  out.  My  best  beloved  physi¬ 
cian,  Dr.  Tufts,  Elizabeth  and  Sir  William, 
whom  you  do  know  well.  And  Isaac  Hall, 
our  brave  young  captain  of  the  Minutemen. 
Greetings  to  you  all ! 

(All  make  formal  greetings,  the  child  also  court- 
sies.  The  atmosphere  is  courteous  but  cool.) 

ROYALL 

We  are  leaving  for  church  in  Boston  and  Eliza¬ 
beth  goes  thence  to  other  friends. 

(Plato  and  third  slave  enter  bringing  out  Lady 
Elizabeth’s  trunk.) 
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Is  there  aught  in  which  I  can  be  of  service  to 
you,  gentlemen  ? 

(Awkward  pause.) 

TUFTS 

Will  you  forgive  an  old  friend,  Colonel  Royall, 
if  he  makes  bold  to  beg  of  you  to  stay  in  Med¬ 
ford?  The  times  are  troubled  and  many 
hearts  are  jealous  and  uneasy. 

ROYALL 

But  you  know,  Dr.  Tufts,  my  business  in  far 
Antigua  doth  demand  my  attention. 

SIR  WILLIAM 

Business  is  business,  Sir,  and  Antigua  a  conven¬ 
ient  place  for  business  just  now. 

(He  takes  a  pinch  of  snuif.) 

HALL 

Twill  be  thought  you  do  take  flight  there,  Col¬ 
onel.  Many  already  say  you  are  a  Tory,  and 
make  threats  against  you. 

ROYALL 

Men  will  ever  talk,  Isaac,  but  surely  this  cloud 
of  misunderstanding  ’twixt  the  king  and 
colony  will  blow  away.  There  surely  may  be 
honorable  peace.  For  if  we  come  to  war, 
what  prospect  is  there  for  colonial  arms?  Do 
you  believe,  Sir, 

(to  Isaac  Hall) 

“our  brave  but  untrained  soldiers  can  openly 
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defy  the  power  of  England?  Why,  believe 
me,  Sir,  she  is  too  strong  for  us  and  would 
send  against  us  her  ten  thousand  Russians 
who  would  subdue  us.”* 

HALL 

I’ll  not  believe  it,  and  if  I  did  I  still  would  fight, 
were  it  I  alone  to  the  full  ten  thousand. 

PEPPERELL 

Good  Gad,  Sir,  this  fellow  forgets  you  are  an 
Englishman  and  love  your  flag  and  king. 

ROYALL 

He  remembers  I  am  an  American  and  love  my 
colony,  home,  and  friends. 

PEPPERELL 

Zounds,  Sir,  you  surely  cannot  take  sides  with 
these  demagogues? 

(Stir  among  colonists.) 

ROYALL 

On  my  honor,  Sir,  I’ll  never  raise  my  sword  for 
my  king  against  my  countrymen. 

(The  Pepperells  whisper  excitedly.) 

TUFTS 

Spoken  like  Colonel  Royall.  I  was  assured  the 
love  you  bore  your  country  was  so  deep  you’d 
throw  the  weight  of  your  wealth  and  influence 
on  the  side  of  freedom. 

*Directly  quoted  from  Royall’s  words. 
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ELIZABETH 


Father,  you  would  not  take  up  arms  against 
England  and  the  King? 

ROYALL 

Who  talks  of  fighting?  I  but  talk  of  peace. 

HALL 

Peace  is  out  of  the  question.  Matters  have 
gone  too  far. 


TUFTS 

It  is  a  time,  Royall,  when  to  be  neutral  is  to  be  a 
Tory?  Who  is  not  for  us  is  against  us. 

HALL 

Come,  Colonel,  we  trifle.  You  must  choose!  Is 
it  King  or  Colony? 

ROYALL 

(Struggling) 

My  heart  is  with  the  colonies. 

HALL 

Your  hand  on  it,  Sir ! 

(Royall  half  extends  hand  to  meet  that  of  Hall.) 

PEPPERELL 

Stay!  Think  what  you  do,  Sir!  Do  you  con¬ 
template  treason  against  your  sovereign  ?  And 
your  property,  Sir — think  of  your  property. 
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ELIZABETH 


Father,  you  would  not  disgrace  your  daughters  ? 

(Royall  hesitates,  then  withdraws  his  hand.) 

ROYALL 

Gentlemen — I  cannot.  Quick,  my  carriage — I 
am  not  well. 

(Slowly  he  withdraws  from  colonial  group  followed 
by  his  friends.  The  coach  rolls  up.  Royall  starts 
to  mount,  hesitates,  turns  back  to  the  group  of  men. 
Pepperell  touches  his  arm,  he  turns,  mounts  and  the 
coach  rolls  away.  As  Royall  leaves,  a  light  is  turned 
on  Hall  who  steps  forward.  Dr.  Tufts  stands, with 
bowed  head.) 

HALL 

Thus  must  history  record  this  struggle  which 
will  ever  try  men’s  souls.  We  move  according 
to  our  light. 
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SCENE  3 


The  Ninteenth  of  April — Morning 

(Alarm-bells  sound.  Paul  Revere  dashes  by.  There 
are  distant  calls — “To  arms — the  British  are  coming 
— To  arms,” — with  the  sound  of  fife  and  drum  the 
Medford  Minutemen  enter,  and  with  Isaac  Hall  in 
command  march  away.  Townspeople  gather  excited¬ 
ly  in  Square — Bond,  the  Blacksmith,  Porter,  the 
tavern  proprietor,  Dr.  Tufts,  Sarah  Bradlee  Fulton, 
Mrs.  Nathaniel  Bradlee,  Stephen  Hall,  Esq.,  former 
member  of  Legislature,  and  others.  There  is  a  dis¬ 
tant  sound  of  battle.) 

BOND 

What’s  the  news,  Master  Porter? 

PORTER 

News  aplenty. 

HALL 

They’ve  been  fighting? 

PORTER 

Most  certain  blood  has  been  shed. 

BOND 

Blood.  Sure  and  that’ll  make  the  boys  see  red ! 

(Fife  and  drum  drawing  nearer.) 

SARAH  BRADLEE  FULTON 

Yes,  more  minutemen  down  the  Salem  Road. 

PORTER 

’Tis  the  boys  from  Malden. 
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(Enter  the  company  from  Malden.  A  boy  from 
the  roadside  offers  a  pail  and  tin  dipper  of  water.) 

MALDEN  CAPTAIN 
Where  is  the  fighting? 

(Distant  boom  of  cannon) 

PORTER 

Lexington,  I  should  reckon. 

MALDEN  CAPTAIN 

Quick  then,  boys,  we'll  catch  them  before  they 
reach  Menotomy.  Forward!  March! 

PORTER 

Huzzay,  boys,  on  with  you!  The  rascals  came 
here  and  stole  our  powder. 

BOND 

Stole  it,  did  they?  Bad  'cess  to  'em !  Sure,  we'll 
give  them  all  they  want ! 

CHORUS 

Fight  'em,  boys,  fight  'em ! 

(A  few  stragglers  pass  by  from  time  to  time  on  foot 
or  horseback,  all  in  a  great  hurry.) 

SARAH  BRADLEE  FULTON 
Will  they  come  back  this  way? 

HALL 

Nay,  I  reckon,  they'll  take  the  shortest  road  to 
their  boats  to  get  under  the  shelter  of  the 
guns. 
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(Enter  Henry  Putnam  with  gun,  followed  by  his 
wife.) 


WIFE 

Henry,  Henry,  come  back.  Don’t  go  off  without 
something  in  your  stomach,  you  aren’t  going 
without  your  dinner ! 

HENRY  PUTNAM 

Yes,  I  am.  I  am  going  to  take  powder  and  balls 
for  my  dinner  today,  or  give  them  some. 

WIFE 

Did  you  ever  see  such  a  man.  He’s  no  call  to 
fight  at  his  age.  And  his  dinner  stun  cold ! 

SARAH  BRADLEE  FULTON 
Nay,  he’s  a  hero. 

(More  music.) 

BOND 

Another  company  of  minutemen  eating  up  the 
ground  before  them ! 

(Enter  Danvers  men.) 

DANVERS  CAPTAIN 

Which  way  to  the  fighting? 

BOND 

High  road  to  Menotomy. 

DANVERS  CAPTAIN 

Forward ! 

(Cheer  from  bystanders.) 
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BOND 


Where  are  you  from  ? 

DANVERS  CAPTAIN 

Danvers. 


SARAH  BRADLEE  FULTON 

Not  a  second’s  pause.  Boys,  most  of  them,  just 
boys,  but  boys  that  can  fight.  They  must  have 
run  the  whole  sixteen  miles. 

(A  farmer  gallops  in  and  stops  in  front  of  the 
Tavern.  Porter  runs  to  bring  him  a  drink.) 

BOND 

What  news,  man? 


FARMER 

The  farmers  are  fighting  all  along  the  road  and 
the  redcoats  are  running  for  Charlestown. 

BOND 

How  many  of  them  be  there? 

FARMER 

Gage  had  to  send  more  troops  to  help  ’em  out. 
The  road’s  full  of  them  and  the  houses  are 
smoking  all  along  the  way. 

SARAH  BRADLEE  FULTON 
Houses  afire  ?  Why,  this  is  war. 

(Again,  distant  sound  of  fife  and  drum.) 

FARMER 

I  wish  I  could  have  fought  longer,  but  my  pow- 
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der  was  all  gone.  I  tell  you  I  lay  behind  a 
stonewall  and  caught  some  of  them,  I  tell  you 
that. 


(Enter  another  company.) 

CAPTAIN 

Which  way  to  the  fighting? 

FARMER 

I  just  came  from  Menotomy  and  they  were  fight¬ 
ing  there.  Best  take  the  road  to  Charlestown. 

PORTER 

Whence  came  you? 


Salem. 


CAPTAIN 


BOND 

Lynn  and  Danvers  have  passed  already.  You 
are  late. 


CAPTAIN 

All  has  gone  wrong  with  us.  Mistake  upon  mis¬ 
take.  I  fear  we'll  be  too  late  for  any  fight  at 
all. 


TUFTS 

You'll  cut  them  off  at  Winter  Hill. 

PORTER 

I'll  with  them. 
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BOND 


Hurray  for  the  minutemen !  I’ll  with  them,  too. 

(Bond  and  Porter  exeunt.) 

TUFTS 

You  and  I,  Mistress  Fulton,  had  best  prepare 
supplies  lest  we  see  wounded  men  come  here 
at  night. 

(Exeunt  to  tavern.) 

(There  is  a  brief  darkness  thrilling  with  the  roar  of 
drums  and  faint  echoes  of  martial  music.) 
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SCENE  4 


The  Nineteenth  of  April — Evening 


(Enter  Abigail  Brooks  and  her  nieces  Mercy  (age, 
twelve)  and  Nancy  (age,  eighteen.) 

NANCY 

What  you  suppose  is  happening? 

MERCY 

The  guns  are  nearer,  I  do  believe. 

NANCY 

Will  they  return  this  way,  think  you,  Aunt  Abi¬ 
gail? 

ABIGAIL 

Not  the  redcoats,  I  warrant  you.  They’ll  make 
the  best  of  their  way  to  Charlestown  and  the 
men  of  war. 

(She  brings  out  a  kettle.) 

MERCY 

But  what  are  doing,  Aunt  Abigail  ? 

ABIGAIL 

Our  men  may  be  coming  home  any  moment,  and 
the  brave  minutemen  of  other  towns.  They 
will  be  hungry  and  thirsty. 

NANCY 

And  you  are  going  to  feed  them  ? 
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ABIGAIL 


Yes,  child,  we’ll  light  a  fire  under  this  kettle  and 
serve  them. 

NANCY 

Not  tea,  Aunt  Abigail !  Oh  listen,  that  was  near¬ 
er. 

ABIGAIL 

Tea,  child !  No  patriot  drinks  tea.  Peter !  Peter ! 

MERCY 

What  then,  Aunt  Abigail  ? 

(Enter  Peter  Chardon  Brooks,  small  boy  of  eight.) 

ABIGAIL 

Peter,  bid  Pompey  bring  all  the  last  milking 
here. 

PETER 

Yes,  mother. 

ABIGAIL 

This  is  what  they  shall  have. 

MERCY 

Your  best  chocolate,  that  yoti  saved  so  long. 

ABIGAIL 

Naught  can  be  too  good  for  those  who  hurry 
to  their  country’s  call  to-day. 

(She  melts  chocolate  while  Peter  and  Pompey  bring 
in  milk  in  wooden  buckets.) 
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ENTER  PETER 


Oh,  mother,  I  climbed  up  to  the  roof,  and  I  saw — 

MERCY  AND  NANCY 

What,  what,  tell  us  what! 

PETER 

Something  bright,  shining  in  the  sun,  over  at 
Menotomy  and,  oh,  mother,  I  am  sure  it  was 
the  bayonets  of  the  British  soldiers  marching. 

MERCY 

Oh,  listen,  it  is  the  redcoats.  How  near  the  fir¬ 
ing  is ! 

PETER 

Oh,  mother,  couldn't  I  go  and  see  ? 

ABIGAIL 

Nay,  son,  I  need  you  here.  Who  comes  there? 

PETER 

Some  of  the  minutemen  returning. 

ABIGAIL 

Bring  them  here  quickly.  See,  I  have  some 
chocolate  already  hot  in  the  kitchen.  Bring 
that  first,  Mercy. 

(Enter  three  farmers,  powder  blackened,  slouching 
wearily  in  their  saddles.  Peter  and  girls  scamper  to 
meet  them.) 

PETER 

Here  they  are,  mother.  Their  powder  is  all 
gone,  and  they've  been  fighting. 
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ABIGAIL 


You  must  be  tired  and  hungry.  Quick,  girls. 

(Reenter  Mercy.) 

FARMER 

We’ve  got  ’em  on  the  rim,  thank  God. 

SECOND  FARMER 

Yes,  ma’m,  British  grenadiers,  running  like 
hares. 

MERCY 

Oh,  I  hope  no  one  has  been  hurt. 

FARMER 

Hurt!  They  say  eight  of  our  men  were  killed 
in  Lexington  and  scores  of  the  grenadiers.  I 
saw  some  of  them  conveyed  off  in  litters.  I 
did  myself. 

(Enter  Peter  conveying  another  group.  The  first 
group  moves  along,  saying  “ Thank  you,  Ma’m.”) 

NANCY 

Are  they  coming  back  this  way? 

FOURTH  FARMER 

No,  making  for  Boston  town  as  fast  as  ever  God 
lets  ’em,  our  men  hot  on  their  tracks  and  tak¬ 
ing  pot  shots  from  any  cover  they  can  get. 

FIFTH  FARMER 

Swarming  in  on  their  rear  guard,  mess  of  human 
hornets.  The  whole  countryside’s  aroused. 
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ABIGAIL 


Ay,  we  have  seen  the  minutemen  from  all  the 
north  shore  pass  by  us  to-day,  Lynn,  Danvers, 
and  all. 

FOURTH  FARMER 

Well,  the  regulars  won't  add  another  mile  to 
that  journey,  they  won’t.  They  were  that  hot, 
their  tongues  was  hanging  out  of  their 
mouths,  like  dogs. 


MERCY 

Do  have  more  chocolate. 

FARMER 

No  thank  you,  miss.  It’s  powerful  good  and  I 
never  tasted  any  before.  But  we  have  a  far 
ride  to  get  home  to  our  farms  and  milking. 

PETER 

(Rushing  in,  in  high  excitement.) 

Mother,  here  comes  father. 

ABIGAIL 

Your  father?  Are  you  sure?  Thank  God! 

(Enter  Rev.  Edward  Brooks,  walking  beside  a 
horse  on  which  is  a  British  officer.) 

ABIGAIL 

Thanks  be  to  Providence.  My  dear  husband, 
you  are  safe ! 

EDWARD 

Yes,  wife,  and  I  have  brought  you  a  guest.  Lieu¬ 
tenant  Gould  of  the  King’s  own.  My  nieces, 
Lieutenant.  Here,  help  him  down. 
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(They  lift  him  from  horse  and  he  stands  sup¬ 
ported.) 


ABIGAIL 

But  you  are  wounded.  Not  badly,  I  hope. 

EDWARD 

Shot  in  the  heel  at  Concord  Bridge.  The  Lord 
has  delivered  our  enemy  into  our  hands  today 
and  we  must  be  merciful  unto  him. 

ABIGAIL 

He  shall  be  our  guest. 

LT.  GOULD 

I  resign  myself,  madam,  to  being  prisoner  of 
war. 

ABIGAIL 

Call  you  it  war? 


EDWARD 

Yes,  wife,  and  we  must  be  ready  to  give  our  all 
for  liberty. 

LT.  GOULD 

Mr.  Brooks,  this  is  a  fateful  day.  This  is  rebel¬ 
lion  and  w^ill  be  punished  as  such. 

REV.  EDWARD 

Perhaps  not  a  rebellion,  but  a  revolution.  The 
outcome  of  today  is  now  in  the  hands  of  God. 


(Music) 
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SCENE  5 


Washington  Inspects  the  Troops  at  Medford 

(A  detachment  of  New  Hampshire  soldiers  under 
Col.  Stark  marches  on  field  and  sets  up  tents.  Early 
March  of  1776.) 

(Enter  Mistress  Molly  Stark  and  Sarah  Bradlee 
Fulton. ) 


MOLLY  STARK 
(To  Col.  Stark.) 

Kind  Madam  Fulton  has  but  now  sought  you  at 
the  Royall  House  with  butter  and  eggs  for 
your  table. 

SARAH  BRADLEE  FULTON 

And  an  offer  of  more  firewood  for  your  men  if 
need  arises  from  Captain  Thomas  Brooks. 

GENERAL  STARK 

I  salute  you,  General  Fulton.  Our  army  owes  a 
great  debt  to  you. 

SARAH  BRADLEE  FULTON 

Nonsense,  sir,  I  have  but  done  what  every  Med¬ 
ford  woman  fain  would  do. 

GENERAL  STARK 

’Tis  firewood  that  the  Tories  in  old  Boston  lack. 
But  our  patriotic  Medford  citizens  have  seen 
to  it  we  suffer  not. 
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MOLLY  STARK 


How  long  think  you  these  Tories  will  lie  idle  in 
Boston  town? 

GENERAL  STARK 

I  do  believe  that  Howe  will  soon  embark  his 
troops  on  his  ships  and  sail  from  the  city. 

MOLLY  STARK 

And  my  own  eyes  shall  see  it.  I  shall  mount  the 
stairs  of  our  Royall  House  to  the  roof  and 
where  last  spring  I  saw  the  smoke  rise  over 
burning  Charlestown  after  Bunker’s  Hill,  I 
shall  today  see  the  British  slink  crestfallen 
out  to  sea. 


GENERAL  LEE 

Good  morrow,  ladies  and  my  fellow  officer.  ’Tis 
indeed  a  fair  spring  morning. 

GENERAL  STARK 

Ay,  the  troops  will  soon  be  in  action. 

SARAH  BRADLEE  FULTON 

And  the  British  troops  in  Boston  flee  before  our 
Washington. 


GENERAL  LEE 

Oh,  Washington,  Washington.  And  what  is 
there  about  this  siege  of  Boston  that  shows 
such  marvelous  generalship?  A  lesser  man 
had  driven  Howe  from  shelter  long  ere  this. 


(The  women  show  visible  indignation.) 
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GENERAL  STARK 


No  man  can  fight  without  ammunition  and  ’tis 
but  now  that  Congress  hath  supplied  cannon 
and  powder. 

GENERAL  LEE 

Time  will  show  how  soon  he  uses  that  powder. 
But  for  the  sake  of  my  bleeding  country 
alone,  I  pray  for  his  success. 

MOLLY  STARK 

Amen  to  that. 

(Washington  rides  in  accompanied  by  Colonel 
John  Brooks,  staff  officer.  Lee  starts.) 

GENERAL  WASHINGTON 

I  am  fortunate  in  finding  here  two  generals  at 
once.  Ladies,  your  servant.  What  was  that 
to  which  you  prayed  so  heartily,  amen? 

MOLLY  STARK 

To  your  success,  sir,  at  the  lips  of  General  Lee. 

GENERAL  WASHINGTON 

I  thank  you,  Lee,  for  your  loyalty.  I  do  stand 
in  need  of  faithful  officers,  true  to  their  men 
and  me.  The  time  has  come  at  last  to  spring 
our  forces  on  the  enemy. 

4 

GENERAL  LEE 

We  are  prepared  for  action,  sir. 

GENERAL  WASHINGTON 

Your  men 

(with  significant  coldness) 

are  near  at  hand,  ready  for  inspection? 
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GENERAL  LEE 


At  Winter  Hill,  sir. 

GENERAL  WASHINGTON 

We’ll  not  detain  you  longer,  the  while  your  men 
do  need  you.  Good  morning,  sir. 

(Lee  makes  his  bows  to  Molly  and  Sarah  and  salutes 
Washington.) 

I  shall  have  trouble  with  that  man,  I  fear. 

(To  Mistress  Fulton) 

Madam,  I  have  not  forgotten  the  service  you 
did  to  patriot  cause  in  bearing  my  message 
into  Boston,  walking  by  night  to  and  from 
Charlestown  and  rowing  over  the  river. 
Some  day  I  shall  more  fittingly  thank  you. 

(She  courtesies  deeply.  He  rides  to  the  tents.  The 
men  stand  at  attention.) 

GENERAL  WASHINGTON 
Corporal,  how  stand  your  men? 

CORPORAL 

Our  General  and  the  Medford  people,  sir,  have 
equipped  us  well.  All  we  would  ask,  sir, 
would  be  action. 

GENERAL  WASHINGTON 

Courage,  men,  that  will  be  soon.  We  shall  have 
our  chance  to  serve  our  country. 

(He  salutes  again  and  rides  slowly  into  distance, 
all  following  him  with  their  eyes.) 
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Tableau 


The  Outcome  of  the  Revolution 

COLONEL  BROOKS 

We  shall  win  our  liberty  with  General  Wash¬ 
ington. 

(Washington  with  the  Minutemen  and  the  thirteen 

states.) 

General  Charles  Lee  was  later  disloyal  to  Washington  and 
was  suspended  from  his  office.  Though  quartered  at  Winter 
Hill  he  spent  much  time  at  the  Royall  House  which  he  dubbed 
“Hobgoblin  Hall.” 

Medford  has  borne  an  honorable  part  in  the  military  his¬ 
tory  of  the  country.  Her  company  of  fifty-nine  minutemen  re¬ 
sponded  to  the  call  of  Paul  Revere;  their  maxim  was,  “Every 
citizen  a  soldier;  every  soldier  a  patriot.”  Medford  men  were 
with  Washington  at  Monmouth,  at  Brandywine,  and  at  the 
crossing  of  the  Delaware;  and  fought  bravely  for  the  liberties 
of  their  country.  Approximately  236  men  out  of  a  population 
of  900  townsmen  bore  arms  in  the  Revolution. 

John  Brooks,  the  most  distinguished  son  of  Medford,  was 
a  prominent  figure  in  the  struggle  for  independence;  a  military 
leader  of  skill  and  daring,  and  the  trusted  friend  of  Washing¬ 
ton,  he  became  later  Governor  of  Massachusetts,  serving  the 
State  for  seven  successful  terms. 


A 
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INTERLUDE 


Song  Chorus 

I  was  the  road  that  bore  the  load 
In  the  days  of  the  colony — 

The  thoroughfare  which  made  men  dare 
Strike  inland  from  the  sea. 

I  and  my  rills  turned  around  the  mills 
That  sawed  the  forest  wood, 

And  ground  the  corn  the;y  lived  upon 
And  called  the  Giver  good. 

The  swarming  fish  that  gave  men  food 
Fresh  meadow  grass  for  kine, 

The  clay  and  wood  for  hearth  and  home, 
And  the  clipper  ship  were  mine. 

Gone  is  the  crew  of  the  frail  canoe 
That  barely  grazed  my  breast; 

The  lighter  gone  on  which  were  borne 
The  fruits  man’s  labor  blest. 

And,  half  asleep,  doth  near  me  creep, 
With  aqueduct  and  lock, 

The  slow  canal,  whose  lifetime  shall 
The  locomotive  mock. 

Loud  now  the  beat  of  hammers  fleet 
In  the  shipyards  by  my  side, 

Loud  the  cheers  as  a  clipper  clears 
The  way  for  the  brimming  tide. 

Hail  to  the  ships  with  the  curving  lips 
That  quaff  of  my  river  foam, 

They  sail  the  seas  of  the  far  countries 
And  call  our  Medford  home. 


(65) 


EPISODE  IV 


Commercial  Development 
SCENE  1 

The  First  Adventure  in  Transportation, 
“The  Canal,”  1793 


(Enter  a  group  of  men,  Governor  Samuel  Adams 
and  staff  with  a  band  of  ladies  in  costume  of  the  pe¬ 
riod,  Col.  Loammi  Baldwin  and  Gen.  John  Brooks, 
and  James  Sullivan,  president  of  the  Proprietors  of 
the  Middlesex  Canal.) 

SULLIVAN 

Gentlemen,  today  marks  the  climax  of  many 
years  of  labor  and  organization.  Since 
this  corporation  received  its  charter  signed 
by  John  Hancock  until  today  we  have 
pushed  our  way  forward  with  the  vision  ever 
before  us  of  bringing  to  the  citizens  of  Bos¬ 
ton  and  Medford,  and  of  our  other  towns, 
safe  and  reasonable  transportation  for  them¬ 
selves  and  their  necessities.  Today  the  first 
shovelful  of  earth  will  be  dug  for  the  great 
Middlesex  Canal  by  Colonel  Baldwin,  to 
whom  is  entrusted  the  duty  of  its  construc¬ 
tion.  In  honor  of  this  occasion  we  have  pres¬ 
ent  a  distinguished  guest.  Ladies  and  gentle¬ 
men:  I  have  the  honor  to  present  to  you  His 
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Excellency,  Samuel  Adams,  the  Governor  of 
Massachusetts. 

GOVERNOR  ADAMS 

Ladies  and  gentlemen;  and  far  seeing  gentle¬ 
men  of  the  Middlesex  Canal  Corporation.  I 
account  it  indeed  an  honor  thus  to  take  the 
first  step  toward  uniting  the  waters  of  the 
Merrimac  River  with  Boston  Harbor.  It  is 
an  ambitious  undertaking  full  of  promise  for 
the  entire  countryside;  nay  more,  for  the 
State,  and  even  for  the  nation.  We  shall 
build  a  new  world  from  the  old  one.  For  it  is 
no  new  thought,  my  friends,  that  the  pros¬ 
perity  of  a  nation  rests  on  its  transportation. 
Long  have  our  tidal  rivers,  the  Mystic  and 
the  Charles,  brought  prosperity  to  the  people 
of  their  shores,  but  with  the  coming  of  the 
nineteenth  century  our  merchants  must  de¬ 
pend  on  surer,  easier  transportation,  not  at 
the  mercy  of  the  tide  and  the  windings  of  the 
river,  but  reaching  far  into  the  countryside, 
beyond  their,  sources.  Our  coaches,  our 
laboring  teams  of  horses  and  oxen,  must  find 
another  assistant.  And  such,  we  may  proph¬ 
esy,  will  be  the  Middlesex  Canal,  threading 
the  countryside,  a  harnessed  river,  bearing 
the  produce  of  the  country  to  the  towns 
with  speed  and  safety  and  economy.  It  is, 
therefore,  with  the  same  enthusiasm  which 
our  beloved  President,  George  Washington, 
felt  toward  canals  that  I  see  today  the  first 
spadeful  of  earth  turned  toward  its  comple¬ 
tion. 
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(He  takes  a  spade  and  hands  it  to  Baldwin,  who 
upturns  the  first  sod.  Cheers.  Exeunt  crowd.  1802*. 

A  canal  boat  enters  drawn  by  horses  or  mules. 
Several  horse-drawn  vehicles  and  dray  by  oxen  enter 

during  following  dialogue.  Enter  a  sea  captain,  whist¬ 
ling,  and  Thatcher  Magoun,  looking  at  canal.) 

MAGOUN 

Good  morrow,  Captain.  May  I  ask  if  you  come 
from  yonder  schooner  whose  masts  I  saw 
from  Winter  Hill? 

CAPTAIN 

Ay,  ay,  sir. 

MAGOUN 

How  much  wuter  do  you  draw? 

CAPTAIN 

Ten  feet. 

MAGOUN 

What’s  your  tonnage  ? 

CAPTAIN 

One  hundred  and  twenty  tons. 

MAGOUN 

Do  you  go  up  and  down  the  river  often? 

CAPTAIN 

Yes,  I  bring  wood  for  the  distillery  yonder. 

I’ve  just  had  a  sample. 

*The  Middlesex  Canal  was  opened  in  1802-3  and  was  in 
use  until  1846.  The  competition  of  the  Lowell  railroad,  against 
whose  building  the  proprietors  of  the  canal  had  remonstrated, 
dealt  the  deathblow  to  the  canal.  The  rails  and  ties  for  the 
new  railroad  were  carried  by  the  canal. 
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MAGOUN 


Are  there  any  large  rocks  or  bad  shoals  in  the 
bed  of  the  river? 


All  clear. 


CAPTAIN 


MAGOUN 

How  deep  is  the  water  generally  at  high  tide? 

CAPTAIN 

I  guess  from  fifteen  to  twenty  feet. 

MAGOUN 

Do  you  think  an  empty  ship  of  three  hundred 
tons  could  float  down  the  river? 


Oh,  yes. 


CAPTAIN 


MAGOUN 

Thank  you,  sir. 

(Exit  captain  whistling.) 

’Twill  do.  The  canal  for  ship  timber,  the  river 
for  ships  and  Medford  for  my  shipyards. 


(Exit) 
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SCENE  2 


The  Second  Adventure 
“The  Railroad,  June  24,  1835” 

(Crowds  gather  and  carriages  and  heavy  teams.  A 
group  of  men  and  women  are  in  excited  conversation.) 

LUCY 

Well,  I  declare  to  goodness!  What  won’t  they 
think  of  next! 

MARTHA 

No  steam  carriages  for  me.  Let  ’em  as  wants  to 
ride  in  ’em  but  as  I  says  to  Hosea  this  morn¬ 
ing,  I  says,  “Hosea,  old  Fanney  and  the  Con¬ 
cord  buggy  is  good  enough  for  me.  She  may 
not  be  fast  but  she  is  safe.” 

CALEB 

I  suppose  t’wont  be  long,  Abner,  ’fore  you’ll  be 
takin’  the  morning  train  to  Boston.  Heh,  Heh. 

(General  Laughter.) 

HOSEA 

Hear  That? 

(To  deaf  individual.) 

Caleb,  says  as  how  t’wont  be  long  ’fore  Ab- 
ner’ll  be  a  takin’  the  morning  train  to  Boston. 

(Further  laughter.) 

ABNER 

There  won’t  be  a  critter  on  a  farm  in  the  coun¬ 
try  where  this  new  dido  runs  through  as 
won’t  be  killed  in  a  fortnight. 
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CALEB 


I  know  a  feller  who’s  seen  the  engine  and  he 
says  as  how  there’s  a  dingus  on  front  that 
scoops  up  everythin’  on  the  track. 

MARTHA 

I  just  can’t  get  used  to  the  idea.  It  don’t  stand 
to  reason  to  me  that  a  kerriage  can  go  along 
with  nothin  to  fetch  it.  I  should  just  as  quick 
think  ’er  flyin’. 

HOSEA 

Oh,  I  dunno,  Maw,  steam  is  a  wonderful  thing. 
Look  what  it  did  to  your  stun  jar  that  you 
left  in  the  fire. 


ABNER 

Caleb!  There’s  one  thing  I  thinks  on.  If  this 
steam  buggy  gits  agoin’,  what’s  to  hinder 
thar  being  two  on  ’em  ?  And  if  thars  two,  why 
not  three  ?  If  this  thing  grows,  what’s  going 
to  happen  to  the  canal?  It  looks  to  me  as  if 
this  steam  engine  would  be  a  bad  partner  for 
the  water. 

CALEB 

Don’t  you  worry.  If  it  ever  does  run,  which  I 
doubts,  ’twont  never  take  the  place  of  that 
thar  canal.  You  kin  count  on  that,  Hosea. 

LUCY 

No,  Abner,  I  want  you  to  promise  me  you  won’t 
go  near  that  contraption.  You’re  alius  so  in¬ 
quisitive.  I  expect  nothin’  but  you’ll  want  to 
git  right  up  in  the  front  line. 
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ABNER 


Don’t  worry,  Lucy,  I  know  my  P’s  and  Q’s. 

(To  crowd.) 

Better  be  gettin  down,  hadn’t  we?  She  may 
be  along  any  minute  now.* 

CALEB 

She’s  four  hours  late  now. 

MARTHA 

You  don’t  suppose  she’s  gone  around  some  other 
way  do  you? 

(They  move  down  as  a  train  whistles.  The  train 
appears  with  passengers.  In  the  distance  the  canal 
boat  moves  out  of  the  picture.) 


*Though  strongly  opposed  by  the  canal  proprietors  and  by 
many  speakers  in  legislature,  the  Boston  &  Lowell  Railroad 
was  chartered  by  the  General  Court  of  Massachusetts,  fSinlt 
largely  by  foreign  labor,  with  ties  of  split  granite,  and  opened 
June  24th,  1835.  This  was  the  first  railroad  with  passenger 
service  in  New  England. 
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SCENE  3 


The  Launching  of  the  Ship,  1856 

(There  is  a  great  pounding  of  hammers  and  the 
labor  of  ship  carpenters.  Throughout  the  scene  there 
is  the  sound  of  hammers  and  saws  and  the  busy  labor 
of  the  shipyard.*) 

A  crowd  of  children  enter  shouting,  No  school, 
no  school!  Hurrah  for  Captain  Foster! 

(Enter  Mr.  Charles  Tufts  and  Hosea  Ballou  2nd.) 

BALLOUf 

(to  one  of  the  children) 

And  what  is  the  reason  for  your  happiness? 

BOY 

Tis  a  great  day  for  Medford.  The  clipper 
“Wild  Ranger”  is  in  Boston  Harbor,  back 
from  California  and  China,  and  Captain 
Joshua  Foster  is  launching  a  ship. 

TUFTS 

How  many  ships,  son,  do  you  think  have  been 
launched  in  Medford? 


*Medford’s  shipbuilding  extended  from  1803  to  1873,  when 
the  last  ship  was  launched.  There  were  567  ships  built  in  all 
and  Medford  was  known  on  all  seas  for  the  swiftness  of  her 
clipper  ships  and  the  sound,  honest  workmanship  in  all  her  ten 
shipyards. 

t  Hosea  Ballou  was  the  first  president  of  Tufts  College, 
opened  in  1854.  The  land  was  given  by  Mr.  Charles  Tufts  who 
said  he  would  put  a  light  on  his  bleak  hill  in  Medford. 


BOY 


Hundreds,  sir,  just  hundreds.  The  very  best 
ones  ever  built. 


BALLOU 

Aye,  ’tis  true.  Medford  ships  are  built  on  hon¬ 
or  and  sail  in  the  teeth  of  any  gale. 

BOY 

And  fast,  too,  sir.  Didn’t  the  “Herald  of  the 
Morning,”  built  right  in  Hayden  &  Cudworth 
yards,  sail  to  San  Francisco  in  99  days  ? 

BALLOU 

Our  New  England  ships  are  in  every  sea. 

BOY 

And  you  won’t  find  any  of  them  faster  or  bet¬ 
ter  built  than  those  right  on  our  own  river. 
See  if  you  can. 

(Exit  boy.) 

(Ship  launching.  As  ship  is  launched  out  of  seal, 
a  great  shout  from  the  crowd  is  followed  by  a  vocal 
chorus  which  sings  one  verse  of  “Thou  too  sail  on/’) 


(74) 


SCENE  4 


The  Second  Paul  Revere,  April  18,  1861 

(There  is  the  alarm  of  drums  and  the  strains  of 
"John  Brown’s  Body”.  Enter  Samuel  C.  Lawrence 
holding  papers  in  his  hand,  with  his  brother,  Daniel 
W.  Lawrence  and  a  detail  of  five  soldiers  in  uniforms 
of  the  period.) 

S.  C.  LAWRENCE 

By  the  President  of  the  United  States:  A 
Proclamation :  Whereas  the  laws  of  the  United 
States  have  been  for  some  time  past  and  now 
are  opposed  and  the  execution  thereof  ob¬ 
structed  in  the  States  of  South  Carolina, 
Georgia,  Alabama,  Florida,  Mississippi,  Louisi- 
anna,  and  Texas  by  combinations  too  power¬ 
ful  to  be  suppressed  by  the  ordinary  course 
of  judicial  proceedings  or  by  the  powers 
vested  in  the  Marshals  by  law — 

Now,  therefore,  I,  Abraham  Lincoln,  Presi¬ 
dent  of  the  United  States,  in  virtue  of  the 
power  in  me  vested  by  the  Constitution  and 
the  laws,  have  thought  fit  to  call  forth,  and 
hereby  do  call  forth,  the  militia  of  the  several 
states  of  the  union  to  the  aggregate  number 
of  75,000  in  order  to  suppress  said  combina¬ 
tions  and  to  cause  the  laws  to  be  duly  ex¬ 
ecuted. 

Seventy-five  thousand  volunteers  to  defend 
our  capitol.  That  is  the  call  of  President  Lin¬ 
coln. 

D.  W.  LAWRENCE 

Our  Medford  Company  E  will  be  on  the  march 
soon. 
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S.  C.  LAWRENCE 


Not  soon,  immediately.  I  have  already  here  the 
marching  orders  for  the  whole  Fifth  Regi¬ 
ment. 


D.  W.  LAWRENCE 

Prompt  work,  brother.  I  am  proud  to  salute 
you  as  Colonel. 

S.  C.  LAWRENCE 

Daniel,  you  know  where  to  find  the  captains  of 
the  regiment.  Take  these  orders  to  each  com¬ 
pany. 


D.  W.  LAWRENCE 
(saluting  and  taking  papers) 

Very  good,  sir.  They  shall  be  in  the  proper  hands 
before  dawn  and  by  tomorrow  morning  the 
whole  regiment  shall  be  ready  to  entrain  in 
Boston. 

(He  starts  to  leave) 

S.  C.  LAWRENCE 

Hold  a  moment. 

(D.  W.  Lawrence  wheels  back) 

Do  you  know  what  day  this  is  ? 

D.  W.  LAWRENCE 

The  eighteenth  of  April,  Colonel. 

S.  C.  LAWRENCE 

Yes,  the  eighteenth  of  April,  the  very  night  on 
which  Paul  Revere  made  ready  to  ride  through 
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Middlesex  to  rouse  our  Minutemen  against 
the  British. 

(Paul  Revere  dashes  on  from  the  left.  He  crosses 
down  to  D.  W.  Lawrence  wheels  about,  beckons  to 
the  latter  and  then  dashes  off  left,  closely  followed 
by  D.  W.  Lawrence.) 

D.  W.  LAWRENCE 

Lead,  Paul  Revere.  I  follow. 

(Gallops  off) 

S.  C.  LAWRENCE 

God  bless  Massachusetts,  the  first  to  rally  to  the 
flag. 

Note.  The  Lawrence  Light  Guard  was  organized  October 
1,  1854,  as  Company  E,  5th  Regiment,  Massachusetts  Light 
Infantry.  On  April  15th  1861,  three  days  after  the  fall  of  Ft. 
Sumter,  President  Lincoln  issued  his  call  for  volunteers.  Mas¬ 
sachusetts  was  the  first  to  move  and  Col.  Samuel  C.  Lawrence 
issued  marching  orders  to  his  command  on  the  18th  of  April. 

It  is  a  singular  coincidence  that  on  the  night  of  18th  of 
April  Daniel  W.  Lawrence  covered  almost  the  identical  route 
of  Paul  Revere  eighty-six  years  before. 

From  the  beginning  to  the  end  of  the  Civil  War,  eleven 
calls  for  men  were  made  in  Medford  and  her  769  enlistments 
were  the  response.  For  bounties  and  other  war  expenses  the 
Town  paid  out  over  $56,000  and  voluntary  subscriptions  raised 
the  amount  to  almost  $73,000.  The  women  and  children  con¬ 
tributed  their  part  by  sending  clothing,  bandages  and  neces¬ 
sary  supplies. — Miller’s  History  of  Medford. 
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EPILOGUE 


(Music  of  Pomp  and  Circumstance  March) 

(The  Mystic  slowly  brings  in  the  City  of  Medford 
and  seats  her  under  a  canopy.  The  River  dancers 
form  circle  about  the  throne  presenting  the  charter 
granted  in  1892  to  the  City  of  Medford.) 

Thou  hast  outgrown  the  childhood  of  a  town! 
The  Commonwealth  of  Massachusetts  grants 
hereby  the  charter  that  creats  thee  city ! 

MEDFORD 

Oh,  Mystic  River,  fairest  foster  mother, 

That  cradled,  fed,  and  clothed  my  infancy 
And  launched  the  ships  that  bore  my  honored 
name 

On  farthest  seas,  thou  here  hast  shown  to  me 
The  pioneers  who  dared  the  great  unknown, — 
The  brave  men  who  have  ventured  all  for  me. 
May  Medford  never  lack  its  Minutemen 
Or  patriots  who  tread  the  paths  of  peace, 

MYSTIC 

What  do  thy  sons  to  keep  thee  beautiful 
That  souls  of  men  be  glorified  and  grow  ? 

For  man  must  never  live  by  bread  alone 
But  by  that  beauty  that  doth  feed  the  soul. 

MEDFORD 

Much  doth  our  city  owe  in  reverent  love 
To  those  who  kept  thy  river  still  a  road, — 
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An  open  sweep  up  valley  to  the  hills, — 

And  those  who  saved  thy  crown  of  woodland 
green, 

The  Middlesex  Fells — for  heritage  forever, 
Where  men  may  still  walk  free  and  rest  and 
dream. 


MYSTIC 

Medford,  what  other  sons  of  thine  are  there 
Whose  vision  and  hands  have  blessed  our  town? 

i 

MEDFORD 

Time  doth  forbid  I  further  name  to  thee 
The  sons  who  gave  their  city  beauty,  peace, 
Places  of  worship,  college  towers  fair, 

The  armory,  the  new-built  hospital, 

The  library,  the  elms  along  our  streets, 

Yea,  and  this  place,  a  wild  bird  sanctuary. 
Where  children  learn  to  know  their  feathered 
friends 

And  list  their  songs  on  this  historic  hill.* 

*The  Middlesex  Fells  were  saved  as  a  State  reservation 
largely  through  the  effort  of  Elizur  Wright  who  made  a  great 
gift  of  his  own  woodland  and  finally  so  aroused  public  opinion 
that  the  Fells  were  accepted  February,  1894.  Grace  Church 
was  largely  the  gift  of  Mrs.  Gorham  Brooks  in  1868.  The 
Lawrence  Armory  was  the  gift  of  Gen.  Samuel  C.  Lawrence. 
The  Lawrence  Memorial  Hospital  was  provided  through  the 
generosity  of  Daniel  C.  Lawrence  and  his  son,  Rosewell  B. 
Lawrence.  The  Library  was  originally  the  Mansion  House  of 
Thatcher  Magoun  and  was  presented  to  the  City  by  his  son, 
Thatcher  Magoun,  in  1875.  The  Children’s  Library  was  the 
gift  of  General  Samuel  C.  Lawrence.  The  Elms  along  the  streets 
of  West  Medford  were  planted  through  the  generosity  of  Ed¬ 
ward  T.  Hastings  and  Samuel  Teel,  Jr.  Mr.  John  Bishop  made 
the  same  generous  provision  for  the  eastern  part  of  Medford. 
Turrell  Tufts,  Esq.  left  a  legacy  also  for  roadside  trees.  The 
beautiful  Shepherd  Brooks  estate  has  been  given  as  a  bird 
sanctuary  by  Mrs.  Shepherd  Brooks  and  her  children. 
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(Birds  enter  and  dance.) 


At  the  close  of  the  dance,  enter  the  later  settlers  of 
Medford  and  take  their  places  beside  the  city.  Again  is 
heard  the  sound  of  drums  and  national  music.  Paul  Re¬ 
vere  enters,  beckoning  to  those  behind  and  leading  in  the 
Spanish  War  Veterans  who  pass  and  form  by  Medford. 
Then,  still  at  the  call  of  Paul  Revere,  enter  the  American 
Legion  and  Veterans  of  Foreign  Wars  from  each  side  of 
pageant  ground.* 

Behind  the  last  military  lines  follows  Peace.  More 
later  settlers  follow  with  citizens  of  all  foreign  nations 
represented  in  Medford.  The  entire  pageant  cast  enters 
and  forms  about  the  city.  Last  of  all  come  the  last  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic,  escorted  by 
the  Lawrence  Light  Guard.  The  music  of  the  final  chorus 
begins. 


FINAL  CHORUS 

Down  from  the  haze  of  glacial  days 
To  a  future  of  mystery, 

I  wind  the  dream,  with  my  placid  stream, 
Of  Medford’s  history. 

Gone  is  the  crew  of  the  frail  canoe 
Which  barely  grazed  my  breast; — 

The  lighter  gone,  on  which  were  borne 
The  fruits  man’s  labor  blest. 


*The  military  history  since  the  inauguration  of  the  first 
city  government  in  1893  has  been  a  continuation  of  the  patri¬ 
otic  record  of  the  town  of  Medford.  Over  two  hundred  men 
served  in  the  Spanish  War  under  Colonel  J.  H.  Whitney.  When 
the  United  States  entered  the  World  War,  April  6,  1917,  Med¬ 
ford  again  came  forward  and  the  names  of  over  two  thousand 
citizens  of  Medford  stand  on  the  Honor  Roll  on  Forest  Street. 
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Silent  the  beat  of  the  hammers  fleet 
In  the  shipyards  by  my  side ; 

Silent  those  cheers,  as  a  clipper  clears 
The  ways  for  the  brimming  tide. 

Where  are  the  ships  with  the  curving  lips 
That  quaffed  of  the  river  foam? 

They  sailed  the  seas  of  the  far  countries 
Yet  never  a  one  is  home. 

Still  bathe  in  my  tide  the  exulting  tribe 
Of  the  swimming,  diving  boys, 

And  the  winters  bring  the  icy  ring 
Of  the  skaters’  joyous  noise. 

And  overhead  with  wings  outspread, 

The  air  flotillas  come, 

Soaring  thro  the  heaven’s  blue 
With  the  deep-mouthed  motor’s  hum. 

Oh,  ne’er  forget  the  vision  yet 
My  tides  have  brought  to  thee : 

Keep  fair  and  green  my  vale  serene 
In  grateful  memory. 

Down  from  the  haze  of  glacial  days 
To  a  future  of  mystery 
I  wind  the  dream  with  my  placid  stream 
Of  Medford’s  history. 


(With  the  last  verse  of  music  Mystic  crowns  Medford. 
The  lights  turn  upon  the  great  city  seal.  The  spots  sud¬ 
denly  pick  up  America  on  a  float  in  the  Pond,  like  the 
Statue  of  Liberty,  and  the  band  plays  the  Star  Spangled 
Banner.) 
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ORCHESTRAL  MUSIC  OF  THE  PAGEANT 


Indian  Dances  .  Skilton 

American  Fantasie  .  Herbert 

Massachusetts  Bay  Tercentenary  March . Frazee 

Sigurd  Jorsalfar  Suite  .  Grieg 

Pomp  and  Circumstance  March  .  Elgar 

Minuet  from  Military  Symphony  .  Haydn 

New  World  Symphony  .  Dvorak 

Evolution  of  Yankee  Doodle  .  Lake 

Ballet  Music  .  Gounod 

Coronation  March . Meyerbeer 

National  Hymns  of  Countries 

Theme  from  “Pique  Dame”  Overture  .  Suppe 

Over  There 
John  Brown’s  Body 

Stars  and  Stripes  .  Sousa 

The  Star  Spangled  Banner  .  Key 


CHORUS  MUSIC  OF  THE  PAGEANT 
Dr.  Charles  W.  McPherson,  Conductor 

“From  the  shining  lakes  between  the  hills” 

Carrie  Bullard  Lewis 

“Land  of  Hope  and  Glory”  .  Sir  Edward  Elgar 

“I  was  the  road  that  bore  the  load”  Carrie  Bullard  Lewis 

“Sail  on,  0  Ship  of  State”  .  Leo  R.  Lewis 

“Down  from  the  haze  of  glacial  days” 

Carrie  Bullard  Lewis 

CONCERT  BY  ALEPPO  TEMPLE  SHRINE  BAND 

Walter  Smith,  Conductor 
Monday,  June  23,  1930  7  :30  P.  M. 

CONCERT  BY  MEDFORD  POST  1012,  VETERANS 
FOREIGN  WARS  BAND 
Gerald  Frazee,  Conductor 
Monday,  June  30,  1930  7  :30  P.  M. 
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A  PAGEANT  OF  THE  MYSTIC 


Indians  On  the  Island 

Frank  M.  Brewster,  Chief 
Martin  Doyle  Joseph  Plante 

Thomas  Norton 

James  A.  Lunn,  Medicine  Man 
Arthur  Center  Christopher  Sarno 

Eugene  Duplain  Albert  Walkling 

Anthony  F.  Lyons 


PROLOGUE 

Indian  Dancers 

Mildred  Parsons 
Hazel  Richardson 
Dorothy  Robar 
Priscilla  Rurbeck 
Virginia  Sherman 
Harriet  Smith 
Barbara  Snowman 
Wilda  Stuart 

Indian  Warriors 


Lois  Bacon 
Barbara  Ellis 
Mary  Guido 
Edith  Hawes 
Jerry  Jones 
Barbara  Kendall 
Esther  Knight 
Helen  Michelson 

Michael  Albano 
Jeremiah  Barbato 
John  Brenen 
Joseph  Cafarella 
Philip  Carcione 
John  Carpineto 
Patrick  Carpineto 
Philip  Carpineto 
John  Carvotta 
Oreste  Castraberti 
Alfred  Catino 
Louis  Collella 


Vespasiano  Collella 
Frank  Colletto 
Louis  Comunale 
Anthony  DiNafio 
Janies  DiNafio 
Samuel  DiNafio 
Charles  Hemmand 
Anthony  Labella 
Saverio  Maietta 
Andrew  Mara 
Louis  Palumbo 
Anthony  Pilaro 
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Arthur  Ragozzino 

Anthony  Taverna 

Joseph  Sacco 

Michael  Vallerini 

Anthony  Scarnici 

Frank  Venezzano 

John  Selvitelli 

William  Vinci 

Indian  Women 

Marietta  Arlin 

Margaret  C.  King 

Alice  0.  Budds 

Margaret  Lynch 

Emily  M.  Burrell 

Vera  Mack 

Mary  A.  Carroll 

Kathleen  C.  Marcou 

Annie  M.  Chisholm 

Marie  L.  Marcou 

Bride  J.  Condon 

Lillian  M.  McDonald 

Winifred  Connoly 

Mary  H.  McGuire 

Mary  E.  Cunningham 

Emily  D.  Nelson 

Clara  C.  Demontier 

Margaret  M.  Reardon 

Annie  M.  Drury 

Mary  E.  Sullivan 

Mary  E.  Gingras 

Mary  T.  Surrette 

Catharine  Griffin 
Catherine  R.  Kenney 

Gertrude  E.  Tracy 

Indian 

Girls 

Lois  Bacon 

Mildred  Parsons 

Barbara  Ellis 

Hazel  Richardson 

Mary  Guido 

Dorothy  Robar 

Edith  Hawes 

Priscilla  Rurbeck 

Jerry  Jones 

Virginia  Sherman 

Barbara  Kendall 

Harriet  Smith 

Esther  Knight 

Barbara  Snowman 

Helen  Michelson 

Wilda  Stuart 

Indian 

Boys 

Francis  Burt 

Wilbert  Jones 

John  Canty 

William  Kenney 

Paul  Canty 

John  Rose 

Donald  Crooker 

John  Shemkus 

John  Garvey 

George  Wajrope 

Mystic  .  Mrs.  Doris  F.  Tower 

Flood  Tide  .  Miss  Rebecca  A.  Sullivan 

Ebb  Tide  .  Miss  Bernice  M.  Sullivan 
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DANCERS 

The  Flood  and  Ebb  Tides 


Thelma  R.  Ardito 
Bernadette  M.  Bizier 
Adelaide  Bodah 
Margaret  A.  Bowes 
Inez  L.  Brown 
Charlotte  Burdette 
Thelma  R.  Cahill 
Dorothy  P.  Callahan 
Ruth  M.  Callahan 
Elizabeth  C.  Carroll 
Elizabeth  B.  Chaffe 
Florence  M.  Collins 
Irene  M.  Coluci 
Dorothy  E.  Davis 
Mildred  E.  Davis 
Helen  V.  Donovan 
Margaret  P.  Ellis 
Dorothy  E.  Fitzgerald 
Lorraine  E.  Fraser 
Katherine  F.  Friel 
Marguerite  S.  Houlihan 
Carolyn  L.  Johnson 
Audrey  L.  Kenney 
Anna  M.  MacNeil 
Irene  V.  Matel 


Isabel  E.  Matel 
Marguerite  A.  McIntyre 
Katherine  J.  McKane 
Dorothea  V.  Mullane 
Eleanor  Mullane 
Geraldine  J.  Murdock 
Marion  T.  Murphy 
Eileen  M.  O’Connor 
Dorothy  Packard 
Anna  M.  Quinn 
Beatrice  M.  Ranberg 
Elizabeth  L.  Reardon 
Frances  E.  Reardon 
Helen  E.  Reynolds 
Alice  M.  Romano 
Vera  M.  Romano 
Doris  P.  Smith 
Ethel  Mary  Smith 
Ethel  May  Smith 
Mildred  M.  Solberg 
Yerlie  0.  Whiting 
Eleanor  Wilson 
G.  May  Wilson 
Dorothy  H.  Wyer 
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EPISODE  I 

COLONIZATION 
Scene  1 

The  First  White  Men  in  Medford 
September  21,  1621 

Captain  Myles  Standish  .  Walter  R.  Magoun 

Frank  B.  Crockett 

Squanto  or  Tisquantum  .  Joseph  N.  Arcaro 

Edward  Winslow  .  J.  Stanley  McKee 

Elder  William  Brewster  .  Ralph  McKay 

Timid  Indian  .  Oreste  Castraberti 

Indian  Warriors,  Women,  Girls  and  Boys 
from  Prologue 

Interlude 


Mystic  .  Mrs.  Doris  F.  Tower 

Flood  Tide  .  Miss  Rebecca  A.  Sullivan 

Ebb  Tide  .  Miss  Bernice  M.  Sullivan 


Dancers — The  Flood  Tides  from  Prologue 


Scene  2 

The  Granting  of  the  Charter 
March  4,  1629 


King  Charles  I  . 

Governor  Mathew  Cradock 
King’s  Chancellor 

Richard  A.  Ardini 
C.  Arnold  Babcock 
Fred  Bosworth 
Cyril  M.  Cronin 
Edward  S.  DeLeo 
Sylvester  P.  Doran 
Morris  L.  Kertzman 


.  John  J.  Bagley 
...  Henry  I.  Dale 
Joseph  F.  Orpen 

William  E.  Ingraham 
Edgar  S.  Michelson 
John  D.  Mullins 
Joseph  A.  Novelline 
Alexander  Treem 
Francis  B.  Welsh 
Robert  M.  Winn 


NOBLES 
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HERALDS 


Edward  B.  Hutchinson,  Jr.  Ernest  A.  Needham,  Jr. 

Everett  W.  Needham 


Scene  3 

Governor  Cradock  and  the  Charter 
July  28,  1629 

Governor  Matthew  Cradock  .  Henry  I.  Dale 

Thomas  Goffe  .  George  P.  Hassett 

Sir  Richard  Saltonstall  .  Gerald  F.  O’Donnell 

Increase  Nowell  .  Robert  0.  Andrews 

Samuel  Vassall .  Edward  Murphy 


GENERAL  COURT 


Richard  A.  Ardini 
C.  Arnold  Babcock 
Fred  Bosworth 
Cyril  M.  Cronin 
Edward  S.  DeLeo 
Sylvester  P.  Doran 
Morris  L.  Kertzman 

Robert  M. 


William  E.  Ingraham 
Edgar  S.  Michelson 
John  D.  Mullins 
Joseph  A.  Novelline 
Joseph  F.  Orpen 
Alexander  Treem 
Francis  B.  Welsh 
Winn 


Scene  4 

“Went  Up  Mystic  Six  Miles” 
June  17,  1630 


Governor  John  Winthrop  .  Edwin  F.  Pidgeon 

Thomas  Mayhew,  Cradock ’s  Agent  .  George  L.  Bussell 

Nicholas  Davison,  Second  Agent  .  Chester  E.  Young 

First  Settler  .  Clarence  M.  Ewell 

Second  Settler  .  John  W.  Pinkham 

Third  Settler  .  Henry  C.  Green 

Sailor  .  Clarence  M.  Sherritt 
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SETTLERS 


Arthur  Antrobus 
Bruce  Champion 
Edgar  N.  Champion 
Chester  George 

George 


Harry  E.  Gifford 
Henry  C.  Green 
Allen  C.  Jameson 
John  Shade 
E.  Young 


SAILORS 


Alfred  E.  Buck 
Albert  W.  Crowe 
Frederick  A.  LeBuff 
Joseph  Lyons 
Robert  J.  Moody 
Alvin  W.  Morse 


Edwin  Richardson 
Lee  Russell 
Warren  B.  Scrannage 
John  Smith 
John  L.  Stevens 
George  P.  Yeamans 


Scene  5 


The  Death  of  Sagamore  John 


Governor  John  Winthrop 

Sagamore  John  . 

Thomas  Mayhew  . 

George  Felt  . 

Indian  . 

Reverend  John  Wilson  .... 

John  Noyes  . . 

Nicholas  Davison  . 

Papoose  . 


.  Edwin  F.  Pidgeon 

.  Edward  M.  Quinn 

.  George  L.  Bussell 

Charles  V.  Sturdivant 

.  Arthur  Ragozzino 

.  Harry  L.  Pearson 

Rev.  Henry  F.  Smith 
......  Walter  W.  Dixon 

.  Chester  E.  Young 

Edwin  F.  Pidgeon,  Jr. 


Settlers  from  Scene  4 
Indian  Warriors  from  Scene  I 


EPISODE  II 


COLONIAL  LIFE 

Colonial  Scene  1700,  Going  to  Church 
PURITAN  MEN 


Pastor 
Pastor 
Drummer 
Teacher 
Teacher 
Precentor 
Tithing-man 
Tithing-man 

Arthur  I.  Bourden 
Douglas  P.  Brayton 
Percy  S.  Brayton 
William  P.  Clark 


Rev.  Louis  C.  Dethlefs 
Paul  S.  Fiske 
Sidney  T.  Guild 
Wilson  Fiske 
Harry  E.  Walker 
Philip  W.  Johnson 
Alcott  W.  Stockwell 
Charles  H.  Grant 

Arthur  L.  Finney 
Charles  E.  Finney 
Earl  Mahoney 
Lawrence  P.  Moore 


PURITAN  WOMEN 


Mabel  A.  Brayton 
Caroline  L.  Chase 
Stella  W.  Howe 
Clara  W.  Jackson 
Alice  L.  Jeffery 

Helen 


Barbara  E.  Johnson 
Edna  C.  Johnson 
Mary  C.  Palmer 
Ellen  L.  Tisdale 
Elsie  Tufts 
T.  Wilde 


PURITAN  CHILDREN 


David  C.  Baker 
Katherine  C.  Baker 
Alison  Brayton 
Angela  G.  Chase 


Wm.  Bradford  Coolidge 
George  L.  Cushman 
Thomas  W.  Jackson 
Richard  Johnson 


Phyllis  K.  Pidgeon 
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Peter  Tufts  . 

Peter  Tufts  Jr . 

Man  in  Stocks  . 

Man  in  Pillory  . 

Officer  . 

Officer  . 

Officer  . 

HOUSEHOLD 

ARTS  GROUP 

Margaret  I.  Barbour 

Katharine  Kidder 

Edna  Boardman 

Melvina  C.  Kintz 

Evelyn  Boardman 

Ruth  Lawrence 

Prances  Boardman 

Louise  Mamoute 

Helen  Buss 

Elizabeth  McKee 

Mildred  Clarke 

Rosamond  Mitchell 

Dorothea  Cushing 

Eleanor  Mullen 

Laura  Cushing 

Rose  E.  Norman 

Beatrice  C.  Davis 

Josephine  F.  Plastridge 

Hattie  L.  Dole 

Edith  Schweikart 

Margaret  Gow 

Eliza  Smith 

Margaret  Gowan 

Harriet  Stearns 

Adelaide  L.  Hall 

Louise  A.  Taylor 

Adelaide  S.  Hall 

Margaret  Vance 

Lucy  Jameson 

Cora  P.  Weston 

Margaret  Johnson 

Alice  H.  Wright 

MILLERS 

Arnold  B.  Bagnall 

Robert  Moris  on 

Roland  Davis 

Donald  Murch 

William  Dole 

George  Packard 

Bernard  Hadley 

James  Peistrup 

Walter  Hallstrom 

Charles  Piper 

Clemens  Kintz 

William  Ryan 

Robert  Stearns 


BOYS 

Edward  Boardman  L.  Mitchell  Marcy 

Richard  T.  Davis  Charles  A.  Plastridge 

Charles  E.  Walters 
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LITTLE  GIRLS 


Jacqueline  P.  Hall 
Priscilla  Davis 
Helen  Russell 
Natalie  Newcomb 


Alice  Purbeck 
Barbara  H.  Purbeck 
Barbara  J.  Plastridge 
Ethel  Waterman 


Judge  .  Edward  A.  Cronin 

Victim  of  Ducking  Stool  .  Paul  Ruddy 

Woman  .  Eileen  Coyne 

Dancers — Flood  and  Ebb  Tides  from  Earlier  Scenes 


Minuet 


COLONIAL  LADIES 

Natalie  Fessenden 
Barbara  Mather 
Urita  A.  Pote 
Audrey  Ruck 
Dorothy  Rugg 
Dorothy  E.  Whitman 
Marjorie  E.  Whitney 
Ruth  Wiltshire 


COLONIAL  GENTLEMEN 
Richard  Harlow 
David  Lowe 
William  Mitchell 
William  H.  Mitchell 
Stephen  Nichols 
Herbert  Robinson 
George  H.  Rugg 
Andrew  F.  West 


Interlude 


Mystic  .  Mrs.  Doris  F.  Tower 

Flood  Tide  . Miss  Rebecca  A.  Sullivan 

Ebb  Tide  .  Miss  Bernice  M.  Sullivan 
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EPISODE  III 


THE  REVOLUTION 
Scene  1 

After  the  Boston  Tea  Party 
December  16,  1773 

Sarah  Bradlee  Fulton . Dorothea  D.  Deignan 

Mollie  G.  Ward 

Mrs.  Nathaniel  Bradlee  .  Laura  Cunningham 

John  Fulton  .  William  A.  Ward 

Nathaniel  Bradlee  .  Carl  Linder 

A  Spy  .  Malcolm  0.  MacDonald 


Scene  2 

Isaac  Royall’s  Decision — 1775 


Plato  . 

George  . 

Harry  Bond  . 

Captain  Isaac  Hall . 

Dr.  Simon  Tufts  . 

Sir  William  Pepperell  . 

Lady  Elizabeth  Pepperell  .. 

Isaac  Royall  . 

Lady  Pepperell’s  Daughter 

Coachman  . 

Footman  . 


. .  Hans  P.  Block 

.  John  J.  Dwyer 

.  James  H.  O’Gara 

Francis  A.  Partridge,  Jr. 

.  Walter  E.  Pingree 

.  James  A.  Guerney 

.  Hortense  S.  York 

.  Russell  G.  Randall 

.  Ardelle  E.  Tiffany 

.  Frank  M.  Quinn 

. .  Joseph  Conway 


COLONISTS 

Walter  J.  Crowley 
Franklin  G.  Hinckley 
Donald  R.  Kenney 


Herbert  Andrews 
Joseph  Conway 
Paul  Conway 
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Scene  3 


The  Nineteenth  of  April — 1775 
Morning 


Paul  Revere  . 

Harry  Bond  . 

Jonathan  Porter  . 

Stephen  Hall  . 

Malden  Captain  . 

Sarah  Bradlee  Pulton 

Henry  Putnam  . 

Mrs.  Putnam  . . 

Danvers  Captain  . 

A  Farmer  . 

Salem  Captain  . 

Dr.  Simon  Tufts  . 


...  Prank  M.  Brewster 

.  James  H.  O’Gara 

.  Harry  L.  Walker 

....  Joseph  M.  Miller 
Benjamin  B.  Osthues 
Dorothea  D.  Deignan 
Mollie  G.  Ward 
.  Bernard  A.  Cassidy 
.  Teresa  A.  St.  Denis 

.  Herbert  V.  Carr 

J.  William  Powers 
....  EVerett  A.  Tisdale 

.  Walter  Gordon 

William  J.  Perry 
....  Walter  E.  Pingree 


COLONIAL  WOMEN 


Louise  C.  Anderson 
Margaret  Barrows 
Isabelle  A.  Brewster 
Alice  O.  Budds 
Ida  J.  Bussell 
Mary  A.  Cleaves 
Alice  E.  Cowan 
Louise  B.  Cowan 
Lillian  Dean 
Mary  M.  Donoghue 
Florence  G.  Dyer 
Edna  L.  Ewell 
E.  Jean  Ewell 
Maria  Gaffey 


Mary  C.  Lawless 
Margaret  A.  Mackay 
Alice  R.  Matthews 
Johana  A.  Schade 
Marion  Smith 
Mary  Strachan 
Agnes  G.  Sweeney 
Alice  L.  Tewksbury 
Edith  Y.  Tewksbury 
Edna  M.  Tewksbury 
Eva  D.  Tewksbury 
Florence  D.  Thurston 
Carolyn  A.  Weeks 
Ethel  B.  White 
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FARMERS 


Fred  Hall 
John  Hickox 
William  Hickox 
James  Lawrence 
Walter  Miller 


Earl  Mollineaux 
Roland  Mollineaux 
Stephen  Ryan 
George  Swimm 
Frank  White 


Company  of  Medford  Minutemen 


Captain  .  Frank  E.  Abbott 

Lieutenant  .  Robert  M.  Magee 

Ensign  .  John  J.  Hayes 

Sergeant  .  George  W.  Cushing 

Sergeant  .  John  A.  Mather 

Sergeant  .  Marshall  P.  Newman 

Corporal  .  Charles  L.  McDonald 

Corporal  .  Joseph  H.  O’Mara 

Drummers  .  Gerald  Bagley 

Albert  Chisholm 


MEN  OF  THE  COMPANY 


James  W.  Abbott 
Carl  A.  Anderson 
Herbert  G.  Andrews 
Orin  Andrews 
Robert  O.  Andrews 
Robert  T.  Blodgett 
S.  W.  Boyd 
George  E.  Bussell 
Roland  B.  Clark,  Jr. 
Frank  Como 
Joseph  Conway 
Paul  Conway 
Frank  Crockett 
John  J.  Crowley 
Walter  J.  Crowley 
Leo  Daykin 

Frederick  DeBenedictis 
Lincoln  D’Etoile 
Fred  Dunbar 
Walter  Emery 


Kenneth  Ferguson 
Ralph  F.  Folsom 
Ernest  L.  Gault,  Sr. 
Ernest  L.  Gault,  Jr. 
Russell  Greenleaf 
Francis  0.  Heffler 
Maurice  L.  Hilt 
Franklin  G.  Hinckley 
Fred.  0.  Hoitt 
Geoffrey  H.  Houlder 
Donald  R.  Kenney 
Arnold  H.  Kuper 
Arthur  W.  Kuper 
Curtis  L.  Marchant 
Philip  P.  McGonagle 
William  E.  McMahon 
William  Meade 
0.  Mortensen 
Peter  A.  Murphy 
Charles  B.  Olmstead 


(94) 


Harold  A.  Osgood 
Frank  Pearson 
Merton  E.  Porter 
Paul  G.  Richmond 
Arthur  Romano 
John  J.  Ruddy,  Jr. 


Paul  E.  Ruddy 
Frank  Santouroso 
William  G.  Scott 
Arthur  L.  Spofford 
Albert  H.  Thomann 
Robert  G.  Transue 


Company  of  Malden  Minutemen 


Captain  . . .  Benjamin  B.  Osthues 

Sergeant  .  Stuart  C.  Linnell 

Corporal  .  Eugene  H.  Johnson 

Drummers  .  Kenneth  Chisholm 

Russell  Dealy 


MEN  OF  THE  COMPANY 


John  Biancardi 
P.  Henry  Brennan 
Arthur  Center 
Philip  M.  Center 
Ray  B.  Chadbourne 
Joseph  L.  Coyne 
Gordon  Diamonds 
Louis  Durant 
Wilfred  Durant 
Frederick  Fougere 
Theodore  P.  Gahan 
Douglas  Gillis 
Harold  N.  Gillis 
Wilbert  L.  Hill 
Frank  Hoitt 
Freeman  Kendall 

Sumner  R. 


Joseph  Landry 
Leonard  Marchand 
Wilfred  Marchand 
John  McGrath 
Dudley  Miller 
John  H.  Morrow,  Jr. 
Edward  E.  Murphy 
Bernard  Norton 
B.  B.  Osthues,  Jr. 
Edward  M.  Peters 
John  A.  Ricker 
Nonwal  D.  Robinson 
Chris  Sarno 
Walter  Sullivan 
Benjamin  F.  Walker 
Andrew  F.  West 
Wholley 


Company  of  Danvers  Minutemen 


Captain  .  William  J.  Perry 

Lieutenant  . .  Herbert  Carr 

Ensign  .  H.  A.  Yinet 

Sergeant  .  Mario  Manfre 

Corporal  .  Edward  A.  Cronan 

Drummers  .  John  Hanlon 

William  Lucia 
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MEN  OF 

Charles  Abate 
Nicholas  Abate 
John  A.  Anderson 
W.  P.  Anderson 
George  L.  Bussell,  Sr. 
Charles  A.  Cooper 
Thomas  D.  Collins 
Louis  Collella 
Bonney  Constantino 
Prank  B.  Deering 
Patrick  Dugan 
F.  Eostrom 


THE  COMPANY 

Arthur  Fennelly 
Joseph  Fisher 
Allen  Griffin 
Charles  Griffin 
Frank  Griffin 
W.  J.  Hanlon 
Herbert  Hazelton 
John  J.  Higgins 
George  W.  Joseph 
John  J.  Joyce 
Edward  H.  Leonard 
Carl  Malm 


Company  of  Salem  Minutemen 


Captain  .  Walter  B.  Gordon 

Lieutenant  .  J.  William  Powers 

Ensign  .  Joseph  M.  Rego 

Sergeant  .  Walter  F.  Amero 

Corporal  .  J.  J.  Hanlon 

Drummers  .  Ronald  Nichols 

James  Rogers 


MEN  OF  THE  COMPANY 


E.  Forbes 
Basil  Gallivan 
V.  Magnuson 
C.  E.  Malm 
Harold  Malm 
L.  J.  Mangione 
William  McDermott 
Alexander  McGillvray 
J.  A.  Murdock 


Clarence  S.  Nickerson 
M.  T.  O’Connor 
R.  Pretty 
George  N.  Rant 
W.  H.  Roberts 
B.  Shedin 
Eric  Shedin 
Anthony  Silva 
Joseph  Tosto 
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Scene  4 


The  Nineteenth  of  April — 1775 
Evening 


Abigail  Brooks  . 

Nancy  . 

Mercy  . 

Reverend  Edward  Brooks 

Peter  Chardon  Brooks  . 

Lieutenant  Gould  . 

First  Farmer  . 

Second  Farmer  . 

Third  Farmer  . 

Fourth  Farmer  . 


..  Theo  Wilson  Lary 
Teresa  A.  Charnock 
....  Claire  M.  Ashton 
Wilder  N.  Hopkins 
....  Harold  S.  Adams 

.  Burton  W.  Irish 

William  P.  Mitchell 
..  Bruce  Poehler,  Jr. 
....  Gordon  L.  Potter 
..  Robert  L.  Ashton 


Scene  5 


General  Washington  Inspects  the  Troops 
At  Medford — March  1776 


Sarah  Bradlee  Fulton  ... 

Molly  Stark  . 

Captain  Thomas  Brooks 

General  Lee  . 

Colonel  John  Brooks . 

General  Stark  . 

General  Washington  . 

Corporal  . 


Dorothea  D.  Deignan 
Mollie  G.  Ward 

.  Ellen  R.  Hayes 

Marie  E.  Harvey 

.  Charles  F.  Odams 

...  Dr.  Hiland  F.  Holt 

. Fred  A.  Dexter 

.  Earle  F.  Bacon 

. .  Rufus  H.  Bond 

Marshall  P.  Newman 


GUARD  OF  HONOR 

Herbert  G.  Wells 
Newell  G.  Wilder 


William  I.  Edgerly 
Alfred  S.  Maturo 
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THE  OUTCOME  OF  THE  REVOLUTION 


Tableau — General  Washington  with  the  Minutemen 

and  the  Thirteen  States 


THIRTEEN  STATES 


Emily  C.  Batchelder 
Dorothy  Boscho 
Elizabeth  A.  Braun 
Ruth  Danman 
Grace  Fleming 
Nellie  Hoitt 
Rachel  G.  Kingman 
Gertrude  Lane 

Cora 


Edna  Lothrop 
Anna  T.  Martin 
Olive  T.  Mott 
Rachel  Peaslee 
Caroline  Robinson 
Marian  Tolleys 
Louise  G.  Sargent 
Alice  C.  Webster 
Weston 


INTERLUDE 
Song  Chorus 


(98) 


EPISODE  IV 

COMMERCIAL  DEVELOPMENT 


Scene  1 

The  First  Adventure  in  Transportation 
The  Middlesex  Canal — 1793 


James  Sullivan  . 

Governor  Samuel  Adams 
Thatcher  Magoun 
Sea  Captain 
Col.  Loammi  Baldwin 

Arnold  Babcock 
William  A.  Baldwin 
Joseph  J.  Carew 
Lawrence  J.  Connolly 
Francis  M.  Coughlin 
Frank  R.  Coughlin 
Charles  W.  Crowley 
Guy  S.  DeVeer 
Francis  R.  Dittami 
John  B.  Faucette 
Patrick  J.  Faucette 
Joseph  P.  Gemellaro 
John  Gerrior 
John  A.  Gianino 
William  A.  Gillespie 


James  E.  Lavery 
Francis  A.  Kehoe 
Thomas  J.  Griffen 
Carl  F.  Lynch 
Joseph  J.  Gianino 

James  P.  Good 
Edward  Griffin 
George  Hogan 
Francis  J.  Keough 
John  B.  MacFall 
Edward  J.  Magennis 
Robert  F.  Meagher 
John  D.  Messina 
Dominic  D.  Occhipinti 
Arthur  E.  O’Connor 
Thomas  R.  Qualey 
Charles  J.  Ryan 
James  E.  Shea 
Archibald  Trepaney 
John  F.  Trepaney 


MEN 


Mildred  E.  Babcock 
Anna  G.  Ballou 
Viola  A.  Ballou 
Helen  C.  Callahan 
Dorothy  Cevera 
Irene  Coluci 
Anna  B.  Cronin 
Jacqueline  DeShea 


WOMEN 

Ruth  Ellsworth 
Mary  Foster 
Helen  M.  Gillespie 
Eilleen  A.  Good 
Maude  E.  Good 
Ruth  E.  Kennedy 
Pauline  C.  MacFall 
Mary  MacKale 
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Agnes  Marshall 
Mary  McGrath 
Frances  McManus 
Rose  C.  O’Connor 


Louise  Perodi 
Mary  B.  Price 
C.  Grace  Quinn 
Doris  R.  White 


Scene  2 

The  Second  Adventure  in  Transportation 

The  Boston  &  Lowell  Railroad 

June  24,  1835 


Martha  .  Cassie  F.  Godwin 

Susan  .  Dorothy  E.  White 

Lucy  .  Martha  E.  Lee 

Abner  .  Bert  Branch 

Caleb  .  Stephen  G.  Nichols 

Hosea  .  Edmund  A.  Stockwell 

John  .  Ralph  A.  Nickerson 

Engineer  .  George  Watson 

Fireman  .  L.  C.  Gay 


PEOPLE 


Mildred  Bee 
Edwin  J.  Bergstrom 
May  Branch 
Leslie  Brown 
Blanche  M.  Earle 
George  J.  Earle 
Hazel  E.  Gay 
Bertha  Hebard 
Warren  C.  Henneberry 
Walter  F.  Knight 
Ruth  F.  Lovering 
Francis  P.  Mauriella 
William  B.  Morash 

Norman 


May  Noonan 
Carl  D.  Parsons 
Frederick  Perri 
.  Leon  W.  Rich 
Dolly  M.  Rutledge 
Jean  Smith 
William  T.  Smith 
Burritt  M.  Terrell 
Margaret  T.  Terrell 
Bradford  E.  Wakefield 
Edith  C.  Wakefield 
Mabel  Watson 
Sarah  M.  Wilbur 
Wild 
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Scene  3 


The  Launching  of  the  Ship — 1856 


Charles  Tufts  .  Roy  Hurd 

Hosea  Ballou,  2nd  .  Winslow  MacElhiney 

Boy  .  John  Garvey 


WORKMEN 


Harold  Brewster 
Clifton  Cavanaugh 
George  Crosby 
Harold  Farnum 
Robert  Kennedy 
Milo  Monteno 
J.  A.  Murdock 
Clarence  Osgood 


G.  C.  Reid 
George  Rendall 
C.  C.  Stengler 
Louis  J.  Stimpson 
R.  L.  Ylass 
Charles  Wilkes 
Thomas  Williamson 
F.  L.  Worth 


CHILDREN 


Charlotte  Arne 
Wellington  Brewster 
Elizabeth  Brown 
Edmund  Garvey 
Charles  Reid 


Phyllis  Reid 
Leroy  Roblee 
Ralph  Roblee 
Ruth  Snook 


J, 

s' 


Scene  4 

The  Second  Paul  Revere 
April  18,  1861 

Colonel  Samuel  C.  Lawrence  .  Colonel  Frank  Gibbs 

Daniel  W.  Lawrence  .  Hollis  Ellwood  Gray 

Leroy  D.  Robbins 

THE  MEN 


Lieut- Colonel . John  R.  Sanborn 

Major  .  John  J.  Carew 

Captain  .  Charles  A.  Kirkpatrick 

Captain  .  Clarence  H.  Hayes 


Mr.  John  A.  Mather 
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EPILOGUE 


Mystic  .  Mrs.  Doris  F.  Tower 

Flood  Tide  .  Miss  Rebecca  A.  Sullivan 

Ebb  Tide  .  Miss  Bernice  M.  Sullivan 

Medford  .  Miss  A.  Gertrude  Sharkey 

Goddess  of  Peace  .  Mrs.  Miriam  R.  O’Hearn 


ATTENDANTS  TO  PEACE 

Dorothea  V.  Mullane  Carolyn  L.  Johnson 

Eleanor  Mullane  Elizabeth  B.  Chaff e 

Irene  Y.  Matel 


Bird  Dance 
DANCERS 


Thelma  R.  Cahill 
Ruth  M.  Callahan 
Elizabeth  C.  Carroll 
Irene  M.  Coluci 
Katherine  F.  Friel 


Audrey  L.  Kenney 
Isabelle  E.  Matel 
Eleanor  Mullane 
Elizabeth  L.  Reardon 
Alice  M.  Romano 


IRISH  SETTLERS 


Randall  Corbett 
Patrick  Duffey 
John  Greelish 
James  F.  McCarthy 
John  E.  McDermott 
James  McHale 
Michael  McKeon 
Michael  J.  Murphy 
James  J.  Phelan 
Frank  M.  Quinn 
John  Rabbitt 


John  Scanned 
Mrs.  Randall  Corbett 
Annie  J.  Corbett 
Mrs.  John  Greelish 
Mrs.  Mary  E.  McCarthy 
Ellen  McHale 
Mary  McHale 
Mrs.  Michael  McKeon 
Mrs.  James  Phelan 
Mrs.  Frank  M.  Quinn 
Mrs.  John  Rabbitt 
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ITALIAN  SETTLERS 


Anna  Abbadessa 
F.  Abbadessa 
Elda  Bagnulo 
Edith  Basile 
Florence  Basile 
Josephine  Basile 
Mary  Bncci 
Viola  Bncci 
Carmela  Carvotta 
Angela  Colella 
Geneva  Cortina 
Marion  Danca 
Lillian  DiMaria 
Lena  Doria 
Anna  Francesca 


Mary  Franchini 
Flora  Galassi 
Grace  Gullifa 
Nancy  Gulino 
Vennie  Ippolito 
Marie  Martini 
Josephine  Novelline 
Mary  Palumbo 
Scantina  Perella 
Eva  Rocci 
Theresa  Sacco 
Rose  Sanze 
Agatha  Scarnico 
Mary  Spera 
Lydia  Still 


Paul  Revere 


Frank  M.  Brewster 


GENERAL  SAMUEL  C.  LAWRENCE  CAMP  30 
UNITED  SPANISH  WAR  VETERANS 


Rex  G.  Post,  Commander 
Horace  H.  Adams 
John  P.  Ahearn 
Luke  P.  Bresnahan 
Joseph  A.  Brodeur 
Fred  J.  Clifford 
William  A.  Davidson 
Fred  W.  Denish 
Roy  W.  Greenleaf 
Fred  0.  Hoitt 
Lester  H.  Jones 
Lewis  Johnson 


Freeman  LeBlanc 
James  J.  Lee 
James  W.  Lowe 
William  F.  Mahoney 
John  H.  Miller 
Cornelius  Powers 
Thomas  Rodgers 
Walter  H.  Shea 
Samuel  0.  Spaulding 
Marchant  H.  Stewart 
Legrand  M.  Thompson 
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MEDFORD  POST  45,  AMERICAN  LEGION 
DRUM  AND  BUGLE  CORPS 


Samuel  Farry,  Drum  Major 
Joseph  McDonald,  Jr.,  Mascot 


Francis  Barry 
John  Borthwick 
Herman  L.  Dillingham 
Thomas  DiStasio 
Augustus  J.  Fitzgerald 
John  Halmkin 
Herbert  Healey 
William  J.  Knight 
Walter  Lane 
Chester  Macomber 


Stephen  Matthews 
LeRoy  Montague 
Harry  Paine 
Anthony  Pignitelli 
John  Roberts 
Clarence  Salisbury 
Wilfred  St.  Couer 
Chester  Sennott 
Howard  Shedd 
Joseph  Wellington 


MEDFORD  POST  45,  AMERICAN  LEGION 


Lawrence  A.  Barrett 
Clement  A.  Barry 
Francis  P.  Barry 
James  F.  Beatty 
John  J.  Burke 
Rufus  H.  Bond 
John  J.  Carew 
Charles  M.  Doherty 
Edward  P.  Duffy 
Myles  J.  Ferrick 
Augustus  F.  Fitzgerald 
Edward  G.  Foley 
Charles  Gilligan 
Ralph  J.  Grant 


John  H.  Horan 
William  F.  Lacey,  Jr. 
Chester  A.  Macomber 
Donald  P.  Malcolm 
Robert  M.  Magee 
Patrick  F.  McNally 
John  Messina 
Michael  Piggott 
Antonio  Pignatelli 
Dr.  J.  F.  Roberts 
Chester  M.  Sinnott 
Joseph  E.  Val'way 
Chester  D.  Woodside 


MEDFORD  POST  1012,  VETERANS  OF  FOREIGN  WARS 

OF  THE  UNITED  STATES 

Edward  G.  Hughes,  Commander 


Edward  A.  Anderson 
Stephen  J.  Anderson 
Henry  E.  Babineau,  Jr. 
James  Blakely 
Walter  L.  Bra  dish 
Arthur  W.  Breault 


Albert  Cochran 
Frank  A.  Cummiskey 
Rav  B.  Croft 
Frank  DeLisle 
Herbert  J.  DeLory 
David  J.  Dodge 
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Thomas  F.  Doherty 
William  J.  Doyle 
Eugene  Duplain 
Michael  J.  Fallon 
Walter  F.  Frazier 
Denrelle  G.  Garey 
John  P.  Goodman 
Charles  S.  Gorton 
John  J.  Hayes 
Arthur  L.  Herbert 
Raymond  H.  Hollis 
Edward  J.  James 
Harry  Jones 
William  P.  Lawler 
James  Logan 


James  A.  Lunn 
Dominic  Manganillo 
Frank  Marchand 
J.  Clifton  Marchant 
William  L.  Morrison 
Joseph  M.  O’Keefe 
Harold  A.  Osgood 
William  F.  Shine 
Arthur  D.  Stokell 
Dennis  J.  Sullivan 
John  D.  Tate 
Lewis  Weidman 
Albert  L.  White 
Harry  E.  Wilson 


Entire  Pageant  Cast 


ST.  JOSEPH’S  BOYS’  BAND  GROUP 


Gerald  Bagley 
John  Barry 
Philip  Borsvert 
Albert  Bennarito 
John  Bresnahan 
Arthur  Burnham 
John  Carew 
Albert  Chisholm 
Kenneth  Chisholm 
Thomas  Connor 
Frank  Daly 
Roland  Dealy 
Francis  Doherty 
Raymond  Dolan 
George  Duffy 
Thomas  Early 
Roland  Egan 
John  Garrelly 
Peter  Foley 
Albert  Hackett 
John  Hanlon 
John  Hart 


George  Haviland 
Edward  Hogan 
George  Hogan 
John  Hughes 
James  Johnston 
Francis  Keough 
Joseph  Keough 
Vincent  Keough 
William  Lucia 
Robert  McCabe 
Martin  Murphy 
William  Murray 
Ronald  Nichols 
Thomas  O’Connor 
John  O’Neil 
Francis  O’Sullivan 
Francis  Queenan 
James  Rogers 
Edward  Shea 
James  Shea 
Philip  Sullivan 
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COMPANY  E,  THE  LAWRENCE  LIGHT  GUARD 
101ST  ENGINEERS,  MASSACHUSETTS  NATIONAL  GUARD 


Captain  George  H.  Lennox 
First  Lieutenant  Lawrence  F.  Carew 
Second  Lieutenant  Robert  P.  Campbell 
First  Sergeant  Henry  L.  Caughlin 
Staff  Sergeant  George  Morley 


Sergt.  Michael  DeFina 
Sergt.  Francis  L.  Doyle 
Sergt.  Charles  B.  Gray 
Sergt.  Fred  Pickard 
Sergt.  James  A.  Ross 
Sergt.  John  E.  Rowan 

PRIVATES 

Charles  A.  Babcock 
Martin  E.  Carew 
William  A.  Coiffe 
Albert  E.  Colclough 
William  L.  Colclough 
Edward  J.  Elliott 
Raymond  A.  Griffin 
Francis  J.  Hanley 


Corp.  William  J.  Doyle 
Corp.  Hartwell  Fleming 
Corp.  Joseph  P.  Reardon 
Corp.  Franklin  J.  Werner 
Corp.  Robert  M.  Winn 

FIRST  CLASS 

Edward  V.  LeBlanc 
John  J.  Lloyd 
James  L.  Maher 
John  A.  Manning 
John  F.  McCabe 
Daniel  J.  McCue 
Ernest  M.  Pierce 


PRIVATES 


Santo  J.  Alizzeo 

Frank  Berecz 

Joseph  A.  Bryan 

Roger  T.  Collins 

Russell  E.  Conbov 

*/ 

Alfred  W.  Cottam 
James  E.  Cotter 
Carl  E.  Dexter 
Herbert  J.  Doyle 
Wallace  H.  Ellis 
Peter  J.  Feeley 
Armand  A.  Fraser 
Norman  P.  Frazier 
Lester  W.  Gauthier 


Joseph  A.  Gerace 
John  E.  Glazebrook 
Edward  J.  Hogan 
Manus  Kane 
Lorimer  Keith 
Henry  J.  Lindsey 
William  T.  MacMullen 
Paul  J.  Mahoney 
Edward  F.  McCarthy 
John  F.  McCraig 
Howard  J.  Murphy 
Paul  W.  Murphy 
Joseph  J.  O’Hearn 
Frank  V.  Olson 
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Charles  A.  Parker 
Kenneth  F.  Pinn 
Lester  W.  Sherman 
Carl  J.  Stagliano 
John  E.  Sullivan 


John  J.  Tonry 
Antonius  H.  VanBreemen 
Irving  C.  Weymouth 
John  J.  Williams 


SAMUEL  C.  LAWRENCE  POST  66 
GRAND  ARMY  OF  THE  REPUBLIC 

George  L.  Stokell,  Commander 
Herman  R.  Green  Benjamin  F.  Lewis 

Winslow  Joyce  George  P.  Marsh 

Thomas  Kelley  Alvin  R.  Reed 

America  .  Mrs.  Margaret  Fitzgerald 
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MEDFORD  TERCENTENARY  PAGEANT 

ORCHESTRA 


Evelyn  Belsar 
Helen  Bent 
Isadore  Cohen 
Ethel  Crosbie 
Norbert  Crowley 
Lawrence  J.  Curcio 
Mario  DeBenedictis 
Clara  DeMattia 
Henry  Gerrior 
Amy  L’  Africain 
John  McCarthy 
Virginia  McPeck 
Helen  L.  Mahony 
Joseph  Mallard 


VIOLINS 

Barbara  March 
Ralph  E.  Muollo 
John  O’Hearn 
Guy  Oliva 
Dorothy  Olson 
H.  Perry 

Mrs.  Natalie  Powell 
Luis  Sovientino,  Jr. 
George  E.  Stevenson 
Elena  Tarullo 
Loretta  M.  Thomann 
Eleanor  G.  Wiggins 
Frank  Wise 
Anna  Wynne 


VIOLA 

Florence  G.  Perry 


CELLI 

Salvatore  Ippolito  Winifred  Olson 

FLUTES 


Scott  Eckhoff  Frank  S.  Gilkey 

OBOES 

Paul  A.  Monier 
CLARINETS 

Walter  M.  Fowler  Howard  Marshall 

Paul  Gilpatric  W.  Olmstead  Wright 

SAXOPHONES 

Daniel  H.  Goodnow  H.  Allen  Marrill 

TRUMPETS 


Donald  Berg 


Lillian  S.  Cadey 
Grace  Richardson 
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TROMBONE 
William  A.  Pride,  Jr. 

CORNET 
William  Burns 

ALTO 

Richard  Tufts  Fiske 

XYLOPHONE 
Morton  Sage  Neill 
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CHORISTERS 


Miss  Elizabeth  Alward 
Mrs.  John  Ayer 
Miss  Esther  Barrows 
Miss  Evelyn  L.  Berton 
Miss  Ruth  Beckman 
Edwin  J.  Bergstrom 
Mrs.  Alice  J.  Blaikie 
Miss  Abby  Blanchard 
Mrs.  L.  E.  Blanchard 
Miss  Ruth  E.  Brooks 
Mrs.  Ethel  Bryan 
Lewis  S.  Burns 
William  H.  Canch 
Miss  Norma  C.  Carlson 
Miss  Doris  H.  Cassidy 
Dana  F.  Chase 
Miss  B.  Faye  Child 
Luther  M.  Child,  Jr.  • 

Miss  Edith  S.  Clark 
Miss  May  J.  Clarke 
Miss  Georgina  E.  Constantine 
Miss  Harriet  A.  Constantine 
William  Corbin 
Mrs.  Marion  O.  Corley 
Miss  Martha  E.  Cox 
John  M.  Crawford 
Mrs.  John  M.  Crawford 
Frank  W.  Curry 
Miss  Constance  S.  Dalton 
Miss  Faith  W.  Davis 
Miss  Helen  L.  Davis 
Miss  Nancy  DeMark 
Mrs.  Anna  V.  Dooley 
Miss  Isabelle  Drew 
Mrs.  C.  E.  Dustin 
Miss  Ruth  E.  Elder 
Mrs.  Robert  E.  Evans,  Jr. 
Robert  E.  Evans,  Jr. 

Mrs.  Ingenue  Fassett 
Albert  B.  Fletcher 
Mrs.  Marguerite  E.  Franklyn 
John  S.  Fyfe 
Albert  Gardner 


Miss  Elinor  Genthner 
Miss  Elizabeth  Gibson 
Miss  Jennie  Gibson 
Miss  Gladys  E.  Gill 
Miss  Hazel  D.  Godwin 
Miss  Ruth  E.  Golding 
Miss  Alice  Goudie 
Mrs.  Nellie  B.  Greenleaf 
Roy  Greenleaf 
Miss  Muriel  F.  Grimshaw 
Miss  Jean  Hamilton 
Miss  Thelma  Harris 
Miss  Clara  Harvender 
Miss  Harriet  H.  Hawes 
Mrs.  J.  P.  Hawes 
William  G.  Hawes 
Miss  Helen  Heckbert 
Mrs.  Stella  W.  Howe 
Mrs.  Mary  E.  Kennedy 
Mrs.  N.  Hobbs  Knight 
Miss  Ruth  Lawrence 
Miss  Edith  L.  Letson 
Mrs.  Frank  W.  Lovering 
Miss  Elizabeth  Lowry 
Miss  Alice  M.  MacKay 
Mrs.  Andrew  Magnus 
Miss  Bernice  P.  Magnus 
Miss  Marjorie  Mather 
Miss  Peggy  McAllister 
James  H.  McGowan 
Mrs.  Mildred  Meyer 
Mrs.  Ruby  Miers 
Miss  Mabelle  Mitchell 
William  Mitchell 
Mrs.  Fanny  A.  Moses 
Miss  Fanny  A.  Moses 
Mrs.  Anna  R.  Moulton 
H.  Ernest  Mountain 
Georgina  A.  Murphy 
Miss  Rebecca  Nichols 
Frank  Noyes,  Jr. 

Mrs.  Barbara  R.  Parsons 
Carl  D.  Parsons 
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Frederick  J.  Parsons 
Francis  A.  Partridge,  Jr. 
Mrs.  Francis  A.  Partridge 
E.  A.  Patterson 
Miss  Esther  Perkins 
Miss  Mildred  L.  Perkins 
Miss  Hazel  W.  Pierce 
Mrs.  Adde  Pratt 
Melville  Prentiss 
William  A.  Pride,  Jr. 

Miss  Alice  M.  Purbeck 
Dyke  L.  Quackenbush 
William  J.  Reilly 
Leon  Rich 
George  H.  Richey 
Ernest  B.  Ritchie 
Miss  Mabel  K.  Rollins 
Mrs.  John  H.  Rooney 
Mrs.  Mary  H.  Russell 
Miss  Bernice  Sarty 
Miss  Helen  Shaw 


Rev.  Henry  F.  Smith 
Mrs.  C.  F.  Sollows 
Miss  Ruth  0.  Spidle 
Everett  W.  Stone 
Mrs.  Grace  A.  Stone 
Miss  Frances  Talcott 
Irving  Thorley 
Miss  Muriel  Thorley 
Malcolm  W.  Valentino 
Miss  Gladys  M.  Wade 
Mrs.  Florence  Walker 
Mrs.  Grace  W.  Walker 
Fritz  Walkling 
Miss  Eva  A.  Warner 
Miss  Marion  Watson 
Miss  Alice  Wescott 
Andre v/  F.  West 
Miss  Mildred  C.  Wiggins 
Miss  Catherine  W.  T.  Wild 
Mrs.  Isabelle  W.  Witherell 
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MEDFORD  TERCENTENARY 
COMMITTEES 


CHAIRMEN  OP  PAGEANT  COMMITTEES 

Hon.  Edward  H.  Larkin,  Mayor  of  Medford 
Honorary  Chairman 
Prank  D.  Neill,  Executive  Chairman 
Charles  T.  Daly,  Secretary 


EXECUTIVE  COMMITTEE 


Maj.  John  J.  Carew 
Mr.  Charles  W.  Collins 
Hon.  Richard  B.  Coolidge 
Mr.  Andrew  F.  Curtin 
Mr.  John  G.  Fortune 
Mr.  Edward  J.  Gaffey 
Mr.  George  J.  Hackett 
Mr.  Samuel  C.  L.  Haskell 


Hon.  Lewis  H.  Lovering 
Mr.  Anthony  F.  R.  Novelline 
Mr.  Michael  E.  O’Brien 
Mr.  Milton  D.  Riley 
Mr.  Henry  Riseman 
Mr.  Alwyne  E.  Ritchie 
Hon.  Charles  S.  Taylor 
Mr.  John  J.  Ward 


AUDITOR 

Alexander  A.  Lucey 


COLLECTIONS 

J.  Wallace  Buchanan 


TREASURER 

John  J.  Ward 


FINANCE  COMMITTEE 

Hon.  Richard  B.  Coolidge  Edward  J.  Gaffey 

Andrew  F.  Curtin  Hon.  Lewis  H.  Lovering 

Hon.  Charles  S.  Taylor 


PAGEANT  BOOK  COMMITTEE 

Honorable  Richard  B.  Coolidge,  Chairman 
Mr.  Joseph  C.  Smith,  Secretary 
Mr.  Herman  N.  Baker  Miss  Helen  B.  Fee 

Mr.  Charles  T.  Daly  Miss  Mildred  A.  Jacobus 

Miss  Louise  P.  Taylor 
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CASTING  COMMITTEE 


John  J.  Fortune,  Chairman 


Miss  Anna  Ballou 

Mrs.  E.  R.  Brackett 

Mrs.  Frank  Y.  Braun 

Mrs.  Ida  J.  Bussell 

Mr.  Leslie  R.  Carey 

Mrs.  H.  E.  Carter 

Mr.  John  G.  Glazebrook 

Rev.  Glenn  D.  Glazier 

Mrs.  Walter  D.  Hall 

Mrs.  W.  P.  Kenney 

Mrs.  Lena  Lareau 

Miss  M.  E.  Lee 

Mrs.  Philip  B.  Lewis 

Mr.  Frank  W.  Marshall,  Jr. 


Mr.  Philip  P.  McGonagle 
Rev.  Norbert  H.  Mclnnis 
Mr.  Marshall  P.  Newman 
Mr.  James  H.  O’Gara 
Mr.  Benjamin  B.  Osthues 
Mrs.  Margaret  G.  O’Sullivan 
Miss  Laura  P.  Patten 
Miss  Natalie  Peterson 
Mr.  Edwin  F.  Pidgeon 
Mrs.  Virginia  R.  Thompson 
Mr.  Harry  E.  Walker 
Mrs.  Carolyn  A.  Weeks 
Mrs.  J.  D.  Wright 


COSTUME  COMMITTEE 


Mrs.  Hollis  E.  Gray,  Chairman 
Mrs.  Joseph  D.  Robinson,  Asst.  Chairman 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  V.  McGray,  Secretary 
Mrs.  E.  R.  Breed  Mrs.  Eleanor  MacOnie 

Miss  Charlotte  Hallowell  Miss  Laura  P.  Patten 

Mrs.  Edward  Hayes  Mrs.  Anna  Roberts 

Mrs.  Charles  W.  McPherson  Mrs.  Teresa  A.  St.  Denis 


MISTRESS  OF  THE  ROBES 

Mrs.  Hollis  E.  Gray 


MASTER  OF  THE  ROBES 

Mr.  John  Crawford 

ASSISTANT  MASTERS  OF  THE  ROBES 


Mr.  Reed  M.  Elliott 

COSTUME 

Mrs.  Sara  B.  Albrecht 
Mrs.  J.  T.  Berry 
Mrs.  Susan  H.  Blakeley 
Miss  Caroline  Bridge 
Mrs.  Dora  Buckell 
Mrs.  Alice  0.  Budds 


Mr.  William  B.  Wells 

SEWING  GROUP 

Mrs.  John  Buffam 
Mrs.  Emily  Burrell 
Mrs.  Marie  J.  Cassidy 
Mrs.  Louisa  B.  Cowan 
Mrs.  Henry  Crooker 
Mrs.  Annie  Drury 
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Mrs.  Sarah  Eisan 
Mrs.  George  Elder 
Mrs.  Elliott 
Mrs.  L.  Esam 
Mrs.  E.  Jean  Ewell 
Mrs.  Edna  L.  Ewell 
Mrs.  Mary  J.  Ewell 
Mrs.  Charlotte  Gillard 
Mrs.  Dwight  W.  Hadley 
Mrs.  Mary  Johnson 
Mrs.  E.  Gertrude  Lane 
Mrs.  Thomas  Lanigan 
Mrs.  Lena  Lareau 
Mrs.  A.  A.  Littlefield 
Mrs.  Dora  H.  McKee 
Mrs.  Sarah  Meagher 


Mrs.  Monica  McDonald 
Mrs.  Dora  A.  Nicholl 
Mrs.  Florence  Noyes 
Mrs.  George  Phillips 
Mrs.  Peter  Ruck 
Mrs.  Alice  Rugg 
Mrs.  Addie  Rupert 
Mrs.  Joanna  Schade 
Mrs.  Florence  Shackford 
Mrs.  Joan  Slater 
Mrs.  Daisy  P.  Smith 
Mrs.  Georgia  Spinney 
Mrs.  Eva  Tewsbury 
Miss  Marie  Walsh 
Mrs.  Mary  Welch 
Mrs.  Carrie  Young 


DANCE 

Mrs.  Frederick  A.  Russell,  Chairman 


FIRE  PROTECTION 
Chief  Thomas  A.  Qualey,  Chairman 
Members  Medford  Fire  Department 


GROUNDS  COMMITTEE 

William  F.  Lacey,  Jr.,  Chairman 


Lawrence  M.  Barrett 
Clement  C.  Barry 
James  J.  Beatty 
Frank  B.  Blodgett 
John  J.  Devaney 
Charles  Doherty 
Myles  J.  Ferrick 
Henry  A.  Gaffney 
Harry  L.  Gerrard 
Charles  Gilligan 
Class  A.  Grant 
John  M.  Horan 


Chester  J.  Macomber 
Scott  McCauley 
Daniel  F.  McGrath 
Patrick  W.  McNally 
Harold  J.  Nicholson 
Michael  E.  O’Leary 
Michael  Piggott 
Thomas  B.  Piggott 
John  F.  Reagan 
Dr.  J.  F.  Roberts 
John  B.  Walsh 
John  Wynne 


The  Boy  Scouts  of  the  City  of  Medford 
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HEALTH  AND  SANITATION  COMMITTEE 

Dr.  Walter  T.  Burke 

Physicians  of  the  city  representing  Medford  Medical  Society 

Jeremiah  J.  Delaney 

Mrs.  Ernest  R.  Brackett,  Medford  Visiting  Nurse  Association 
Representatives  Medford  Chapter,  American  Red  Cross  Society 
Miss  Lena  Johnston,  Supt.,  Lawrence  Memorial  Hospital 
Nurses  from  Lawrence  Memorial  Hospital 
Mrs.  Rebecca  L.  Cable 


LIGHTING  AND  PROPERTIES  COMMITTEE 

Mr.  George  J.  Hackett,  Chairman 
Mr.  Frank  B.  Deering,  Secretary 


Mr.  John  J.  Carew 
Mr.  Ernest  J.  Chisholm 
Mr.  Thomas  M.  Connell 
Mrs.  Ruth  D.  Coolidge 
Mr.  W.  Warren  Ewell 
Mr.  Harold  T.  French 
Mr.  George  S.  T.  Fuller 
Mrs.  Walter  D.  Hall 
Mr.  Albert  W.  Hathaway 
Mr.  James  L.  Kelleher 
Mr.  J.  Frank  Kelley 
Mr.  Horace  E.  Knight 
Mrs.  Lena  Lareau 


Mr.  Philip  P.  McGonagle 
Mr.  John  P.  Murphy 
Mr.  Robert  O’Callaghan 
Mr.  James  O’Neil 
Miss  Laura  P.  Patten 
Mrs.  Marguerite  M.  Pote 
Mr.  Milton  Riley 
Mr.  Henry  Risman 
Mr.  Timothy  J.  Scannell 
Mr.  Donald  Smith 
Rev.  Frank  A.  Tobey 
Mr.  William  A.  Ward 


MAKE-UP  COMMITTEE 

Mrs.  George  B.  Quinby,  Chairman 


Mrs.  Fred  Ashton 
Miss  Dorothy  Brigham 
Mrs.  Harold  J.  Bryan 
Mrs.  F.  D.  Carr 
Miss  Beatrice  L.  Carroll 
Mrs.  William  R.  Carroll 
Mrs.  Harry  Carter 
Mrs.  C.  H.  Chamberlain 
Miss  June  D.  Coolidge 
Miss  Leone  Cunningham 
Miss  Mildred  Foley 
Mrs.  Cassie  Godwin 
Mrs.  G.  A.  Gordon 
Miss  Eleanor  Grady 
Joseph  Grady 
Mrs.  Albert  C.  Gray 
Mrs.  W.  C.  Henneberry 
Ernest  M.  Hodgdon 


Miss  May  Hughes 
Mrs.  F.  D.  Kelsey 
Clifford  C.  Lareum 
Miss  Violet  LeBlanc 
Mrs.  Edith  Maggi 
George  A.  Moore,  Jr. 
Lawrence  Moore 
Miss  Claire  O’Donoghue 
Miss  Louise  O’Hara 
Mrs.  Marion  Polleys 
Mrs.  G.  G.  Redding 
Mrs.  Milton  D.  Riley 
Nelson  Robinson 
Miss  Anna  Ryan 
Mrs.  Howard  T.  Shedd 
Mrs.  Pauline  Walker 
Mrs.  C.  J.  Wiggins 
Mrs.  A.  Chesley  York 
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MUSIC  COMMITTEE 


Mr.  Hubert  C.  Shedd,  Chairman 
Mr.  Elmer  H.  Wilson,  Music  and  Orchestra  Director 
Mr.  Frank  S.  Gilkey,  Assistant  Orchestra  Director 
Dr.  Charles  W.  McPherson,  Choral  Director 


Mrs.  Alice  J.  Blaikie 
Miss  Doris  Brown 
Mr.  Samuel  C.  L.  Haskell 
Rev.  Denis  A.  O’Brien 


Mrs.  William  J.  Reilly 
Mr.  Milton  D.  Riley 
Mrs.  Frank  W.  Smith 
Mr.  Chester  E.  Whiting 


POLICING 

Lieut.  Charles  H.  Ewell,  Chairman 
Officers  Medford  Police  Department 
Members  Medford  Veteran  Constabulary  Association 


PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 

Mr.  Philip  G.  Desmond,  Chairman 
Mr.  Arthur  J.  Quinn,  Secretary 


Mr.  Fred  Bosworth 
Mr.  Frank  M.  Brewster 
Mr.  Herbert  Caryl 
Miss  Norma  E.  Casano 
Mr.  Arthur  B.  Chapman 
Mr.  Thomas  M.  Connell 
Mr.  Edward  A.  Cronin 
Mr.  Charles  T.  Daly 
Mr.  Dwight  Davis 
Mr.  Richard  Davis 
Mr.  Joseph  L.  Doherty 
Mr.  Charles  M.  Drury 
Mr.  Eugene  Duplain 
Mr.  Lawrence  EL  Ellis 
Mr.  Frederick  C.  Finn 
Mr.  Joseph  Fisher 
Mr.  John  J.  Fitzpatrick 
Mr.  H.  T.  French 
Miss  Elizabeth  M.  Gahan 
Mr.  Harry  E.  Gilford 
Mr.  Francis  Griffin 
Mr.  George  J.  Hackett 
Mrs.  Thomas  C.  Hoover 
Mr.  Ralph  L.  Kendall 
Mr.  Arnold  Kuper 
Capt.  George  H.  Lenox 


Mr.  Frank  W.  Lovering 
Mr.  John  S.  Mannion 
Mrs.  Anna  T.  Martin 
Mr.  Eugene  McGillicudy 
Mr.  Philip  P.  McGonagle 
Mr.  Joseph  J.  McManus 
Mr.  Elmer  Murch 
Mr.  James  Murphy 
Mr.  Marshall  P.  Newman 
Mr.  John  J.  Noonan 
Mr.  Charles  H.  Phinney 
Mrs.  Marguerite  M.  Pote 
Mr.  Norbert  B.  Quinn 
Mr.  Samuel  Sayward 
Mr.  Andrew  S.  Scott 
Mr.  William  F.  Shine 
Mr.  Joseph  C.  Smith 
Mr.  Robert  N.  Spofford 
Mr.  Clarence  L.  Thompson 
Mrs.  Joseph  Thorley 
Mr.  Carrol  H.  Tiffany 
Mr.  John  F.  Walsh 
Mr.  Lawrence  J.  Weidman 
Mr.  Richard  H.  Wheeler 
Mr.  James  D.  P.  Wingate 
Mr.  Arthur  Woodman 
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PURCHASING  AND  SUPPLIES  COMMITTEE 

Joseph  L.  Fitzpatrick,  Chairman 
Miss  Mary  C.  Meaney  Miss  Margaret  M.  Mahoney 

SECRETARIAL  COMMITTEE 

Charles  T.  Daly,  Chairman 
Bernard  A.  Cassidy,  Secretary 
Miss  Ruth  M.  Callahan  Miss  Mary  A.  McGrath 

Thomas  M.  Connell  Miss  Eleanor  A.  McKenna 


Richard  Davis 

Miss  Mary  C.  Meaney 

Joseph  L.  Doherty 

James  B.  Meehan 

Miss  Helen  B.  Fee 

John  J.  Mullen 

Miss  Emma  Fitzpatrick 

Timothy  F.  Murphy 

Miss  Esther  A.  Horgan 

Miss  Alma  C.  Ryan 

Miss  Mildred  A.  Jacobus 

Miss  Clara  A.  Silva 

Miss  Katherine  B.  Kilroy 

Miss  Margaret  I.  Tobin 

Miss  Isabel  E.  Matel 

Arthur  Woodman 

TICKET 

COMMITTEE 

Alwyne  E. 

Ritchie,  Chairman 

Agnes  S. 

Ritchie,  Secretary 

Frank  Abhadessa 

Miss  Clarice  A.  Dunbar 

Mrs.  G.  M.  Allen 

Mrs.  T.  F.  Davis 

Mrs.  Marie  A.  Baker 

Louis  Durant 

Miss  Anna  Ballou 

Charles  H.  Ewell 

Mrs.  Clara  A.  Bates 

Clarence  F.  Elwell 

Mrs.  Ida  M.  Beauvais 

James  A.  Franklin 

Dow  H.  Beyea 

Harold  T.  French 

Mrs.  Alice  J.  Blaikie 

Ensign  T.  Frieberger 

Rufus  H.  Bond 

George  S.  T.  Fuller 

William  M.  Boynton 

Edward  J.  Gaffey 

Mrs.  E.  R.  Brackett 

Mrs.  Herbert  Getchell 

Mrs.  Frank  V.  Braun 

John  G.  Glazebrook 

Almon  C.  Bridges 

Mrs.  Mary  S.  Googins 

Mrs.  Etnma  M.  Bridges 

Mrs.  Charles  Gott 

Edward  N.  Brown 

Gen.  Albert  C.  Gray 

James  V.  Burke 

Dr.  Robert  M.  Green 

William  Burns 

Edward  W.  Harris 

Mrs.  Ida  J.  Bussell 

Mrs.  Gertrude  Harvey 

Mrs.  Mabel  A.  Canty 

Albert  W.  Hathaway 

Ernest  J.  Chisholm 

John  Healey 

Charles  W.  Collins 

Mrs.  Mary  Healey 

Edwin  Consolmagno 

John  A.  Herlihy 

Charles  A.  Cooper 

Mrs.  Alice  M.  Hoefer 

Mrs.  Adeline  Cushing 

Henry  E.  Holt 

William  Dandale 

Mrs.  Thomas  C.  Hoover 

Emil  DeBie 

Edward  G.  Hughes 
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Edward  H.  Hutchinson 
James  L.  Kelleher 
J.  Frank  Kelley 
Ralph  L.  Kendall 
Mrs.  J.  W.  Kennedy 
Mrs.  W.  P.  Kenney 
Mrs.  Oliver  F.  Kidder 
Oliver  F.  Kidder 
Mrs.  Horace  E.  Knight 
Miss  Elizabeth  LaFleur 
Ernest  Lawrence 
Frederick  A.  LeBuff 
Miss  Martha  E1.  Lee 
Capt.  George  H.  Lenox 
Mrs.  Lillian  Lyons 
Mrs.  Eleanor  A.  Macomber 
Frank  W.  Marshall,  Jr. 

Mrs.  Anna  T.  Martin 
Eugene  C.  McCabe 
Mrs.  William  J.  McClellan 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  V.  McGray 
Joseph  C.  Miller 
Mrs.  Marguerite  H.  Molloy 
Mrs.  John  Montgomery 
Miss  Beatrice  M.  Morgan 
Mrs.  Catherine  Murphy 
Mrs.  Frank  D.  Neill 
Marshall  P.  Newman 
Ralph  A.  Nickerson 
E.  A.  Nordon 
James  H.  O’Gara 
Charles  B.  Oimstead 
Mrs.  Margaret  E.  O’Neill 
Benjamin  B.  Osthues 
Mrs.  Margaret  G.  O’Sullivan 
Mrs.  Leon  I.  Peabody 


Miss  Natalie  Peterson 
Henry  Perrin 
Mrs.  Molly  Piggott 
Mrs.  Marguerite  H.  Pote 
Mrs.  Floyd  P.  Prescott 
Miss  Mary  Price 
Edward  N.  Quinn 
Frank  M.  Quinn 
Mrs.  May  T.  Riley 
Mrs.  Anna  Rnberts 
Mrs.  Dorcas  A.  Roberts 
Adolf  G.  Rosenblad 
John  J.  Ruddy 
Mrs.  J.  D.  Scates 
Clarence  M.  Sherritt 
Mrs.  Thomas  H.  Sinnott 
Agnes  V.  Smith 
Mrs.  Frank  W.  Smith 
William  H.  Smith 
Miss  Alma  E.  Snow 
Mrs.  Ethel  0.  Soar 
J.  Harry  Spillane 
George  L.  Stokell 
Charles  L.  Sullivan 
Charles  W.  Taber 
Carrol  PI.  Tiffany 
Mrs.  Sarah  Twombly 
John  E,  Volpe 
Walter  T.  Webb 
Mrs.  Carolyn  A.  Weeks 
Clarence  T.  Welch 
George  F.  Weston,  Jr. 
Henry  J.  Wilson 
Mrs.  Isabella  W.  Witherell 
Lemuel  C.  Woodbury 


TRANSPORTATION 

Andrew  S.  Scott 


USHERS 

John  J.  Carew,  Chairman 
Charles  A.  Cooper,  Assistant  Chairman 
Hugo  S.  Bagnulo  Joseph  Fisher 

Elmer  F.  Deering  Charles  L.  Fitzhenry 

Jeremiah  J.  Delaney  Edward  Forbes 

Frank  J.  Farry  J.  Raymond  Gaffey 
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Simon  Long 
Charles  W.  Martin 
Charles  H.  McClellan 
Edward  S.  Mitchell 
John  L.  Murphy 


Joseph  W.  Myers 
John  H.  Neill,  2nd 
A.  Chesley  York 


William  Standcumbe 
P.  Irving  Weston 


The  list  of  names  in  this  book  are  to  June  12th. 


ORGANIZATIONS  OF  THE  CITY  ASSISTING  IN 


PAGEANT 


Ancient  Order  of  Hibernians,  Division  4 

Belgian  American  Union 

Castle  Hill  Associates 

Cradock  Lodge,  Loyal  Order  of  Moose 

Cradock  Temple,  Pythian  Sisters 

Sarah  Bradlee  Fulton  Chapter,  Daughters  of  American  Revo¬ 
lution 

Sarah  E.  Fuller  Tent  22,  Daughters  of  Veterans 

First  Baptist  Church 

First  Methodist  Episcopal  Church 

First  Parish  Unitarian  Church 

Forest  Park  Improvement  Association 

S.  C.  Lawrence  Post  66,  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic 

Harmony  Lodge,  Independent  Order  of  Odd  Fellows 

Knights  of  Pythias 

The  Lawrence  Light  Guard,  Company  E.,  101st  Engineers, 

M.  N.  G. 

Lawrence  Men’s  Club 

S.  C.  Lawrence  Corps  5,  Women’s  Relief  Corps 

S.  C.  Lawrence  Camp  30,  United  Spanish  War  Veterans 

Carolin  Lawrence  Auxiliary  32,  United  Spanish  War  Veterans 

General  S.  C.  Lawrence  Camp  54,  Sons  of  Veterans 

General  S.  C.  Lawrence  Camp  54,  Sons  of  Veterans  Auxiliary 

Mystic  Parent-Teachers  Association 

Medford  Council  141,  Knights  of  Columbus 

Medford  Welfare  Association 

Medford  City  Employees  Union 

Medford  Constabulary  Veteran  Association 

Mount  Herman  Lodge  of  Masons 

Sagamore  Lodge  of  Masons 

Medford  Visiting  Nurse  Players  Association 

Medford  Italian  Club 

Medford  Catholic  Women’s  Club 

Medford  Teachers’  Club 

Mystic  Congregational  Church 

Medford  Women’s  Club 
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Medford  Rotary  Club 
Medford  Kiwanis  Club 
Medford  Athletic  Association 
Medford  Branch  League  of  Women  Voters 
Medford  Lodge  915,  B.  P.  0.  Elks 
Medford  Center  Postoffice  Dramatic  Club 
Medford  Improvement  Association 
Medford  High  School  Students 

Medford  Lodge  1359,  Order  Sons  of  Italy  in  America 
Medford  Historical  Society 

Medford  Post  1012,  Veterans  of  Foreign  Wars  of  U.  S. 

Medford  Post  1012,  Veterans  of  Foreign  Wars  of  U.  S.  Auxiliary 

Medford  Women’s  Republican  Club 

Medford  Grange,  Patrons  of  Husbandry 

Medford  Boat  Club 

Medford  Post  45,  American  Legion 

Medford  Post  45,  American  Legion  Auxiliary 

Mystic  Court,  Massachusetts  Catholic  Order  of  Foresters 

Medford  Chamber  of  Commerce 

Medford  Council,  Boy  Scouts  of  America 

Medford  Council,  Girl  Scouts  of  America 

Otis  Street  Players  (First  M.  E.  Church) 

Middlesex  Chapter,  Order  of  the  Eastern  Star 
Royall  Chapter,  Order  of  the  Eastern  Star 
Optimystic  Club  (St.  Joseph’s  Church) 

Royall  House  Association 

Truth  Rebekah  Lodge,  Independent  Order  of  Odd  Fellows 
Rollins  Class  (Trinity  M.  E.  Church) 

St.  Clement’s  Church 

St.  Francis  of  Assisi  Church 

St.  James  Church 

St.  Raphael’s  Church 

St.  John’s  Methodist  Episcopal  Church 

St.  Joseph’s  Church 

St.  Joseph’s  Dramatic  Club 

Santa  Maria  Lodge  1570,  Order  Sons  of  Italy  in  America 

St.  Cecilia  Court,  Catholic  Daughters  of  America 

South  Medford  Parent-Teachers  Association 

St.  Joseph’s  Branch,  Ladies  Catholic  Benevolent  Association 

Thursday  Fortnightly  Club 

Samuel  C.  Lawrence  Camp  30,  United  Spanish  War  Veterans 

West  Medford  Congregational  Church 

West  Medford  Baptist  Church 

West  Medford  Women’s  Club 

Wellington  Methodist  Episcopal  Church 

West  Medford  Reading  Club 
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RECEPTION  COMMITTEE 

Mayor  Edward  H.  Larkin,  Chairman 


CITIZENS  COMMITTEE 

Hugo  S.  Bagnulo 
Judge  Lawrence  G.  Brooks 
Rep.  Richard  D.  Crockwell 
Judge  Frederick  W.  FOsdick 
George  S.  T.  Fuller 
Adolfo  Gange 
Sidney  Gleason 
General  Albert  C.  Gray 
Rep.  John  J.  Irwin 
Col.  Benjamin  B.  Shedd 
Lieut.  Col.  John  R.  Sanborn 
Justice  William  Cushing  Wait 
Major  Orville  J.  Whitney 
City  Clerk  Charles  A.  Winslow 
Rep.  Arthur  L.  Youngman 


BOARD  OF  ALDERMEN 

Michael  E.  O’Brien,  President 
Howard  F.  Alden 
George  H.  Bailey 
John  H.  Burke 
Charles  A.  Callahan 
William  F.  Callahan 
Robert  P.  Campbell 
William  H.  Cheetham 
Charles  J.  Donnellan 
Frank  I.  Fuller 
George  P.  Hassett 
Joseph  0.  Knox 
Ernest  Martini 
James  J.  Nicholson 
James  W.  Norton 
Floyd  T.  Prescott 
Alexander  C.  Peters 
James  W.  Prior 
William  F.  Shine 
Robert  N.  Spofford 
Clarence  E.  Twombly 


(121) 


ACKNOWLEDGMENTS 


In  recognition  of  services  freely  and  graciously  ren¬ 
dered,  the  Pageant  Committee  tenders  grateful  acknowl¬ 
edgment  to  the  following: 

To  Mrs.  Shepherd  Brooks,  for  the  use  of  her  estate  for 
the  Pageant  itself  and  for  the  loan  of  carriages,  teams 
and  horses. 

Trustees,  Boston  Elevated  Railway  Company  for  pub¬ 
licity  and  for  the  establishing  and  maintaining  of  bus 
service  to  the  Pageant  grounds. 

Frederick  A.  Kom  Losy  for  the  many  valuable  suggestions 
and  expert  advice  for  stage  lighting,  scenery  and  scenic 
effects. 

Miss  Norma  E.  Casano  for  designing  The  Pageant  of  the 
Mystic  poster. 

The  Boston  &  Maine  Railroad  for  selecting  and  furnishing 
design  of  train  used  in  the  Pageant  and  for  publicity. 

The  Malden  Electric  Company  for  contribution  of  power, 
service,  expert  advice  and  loan  of  flood  lights  used  in 
lighting  the  grounds  and  parking  areas. 

Medford  Historical  Society  for  securing  historical  ma¬ 
terial  and  the  use  of  their  building  for  committee  meet¬ 
ings. 

Mr.  Elmer  H.  Wilson  for  suggestions  for  the  musical  pro¬ 
gram,  training  and  conducting  the  Pageant  orchestra. 

Medford  Daily  Evening  Mercury  and  the  Medford  Mer¬ 
cury  and  Messenger  for  publicity  in  the  columns  of  their 
papers. 

Medford  Lodge  915  B.  P.  0.  E.  for  the  use  of  their  build¬ 
ing  for  the  purpose  of  holding  rehearsals. 

Dr.  Charles  W.  McPherson  for  his  valuable  assistance  in 

orchestrating,  training  and  conducting  the  Pageant 
Chorus. 

Samuel  C.  Lawrence  Post  66,  G.  A.  R.  for  the  use  of 
Grand  Army  Hall  for  the  purpose  of  committee  meet¬ 
ings. 

Miss  Elizabeth  Gahan,  Mr.  Arnold  H.  Kuper  and  Mr.  Jo¬ 
seph  Costello  for  donating  original  posters. 
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The  Medford  Chamber  of  Commerce  for  their  assistance 
in  the  publicity  work. 

Boston  Globe  for  photographic  reproduction  of  Pageant 
Poster. 

Mystic  Waste  Co.  Inc.  for  donating  bunting,  cloth  and 
other  materials. 

Reverend  Glenn  D.  Glazier  for  his  suggestions  and  as¬ 
sistance  on  the  Pageant. 

Mr.  Thomas  M.  Connell  and  his  associates  of  the  Publicity 
committee  for  editing  and  issuing  the  Town  Crier. 

The  Aleppo  Temple  Shrine  Band  for  giving  a  concert  on 
the  Pageant  Grounds  on  the  evening  of  June  twenty- 
third. 

Mrs.  Frederick  A.  Russell  for  designing  the  dances  and 
training  the  dancing  groups  in  the  Pageant. 

Mr.  Michael  E.  O’Leary,  superintendent  of  the  Brooks 
Estate  for  assistance  in  layout  of  Pageant  Grounds,  ap¬ 
proaches  and  many  facilities. 

The  Band  of  Medford  Post  1012,  Veterans  Foreign  Wars 
of  U.  S.  for  giving  a  concert  on  the  Pageant  Grounds 
on  the  evening  of  June  thirtieth. 

Mr.  Harold  J.  Nicholson  for  his  assistance  and  coopera¬ 
tion  in  laying  out  the  seating  arrangements  at  the 
Pageant  Grounds. 

Mr.  Frank  B.  Blodgett  for  his  advice  on  construction  work. 

Mr.  Henry  A.  Gaffney  for  his  advice  and  assistance  in  the 
lighting  of  the  Pageant  Grounds. 

Mr.  Alexander  A.  Lucey  for  his  advice  on  the  making  of 
contracts,  and  Mr.  Joseph  L.  Fitzpatrick  for  the  pur¬ 
chase  of  supplies. 

The  members  of  the  Class  of  1930,  Medford  High  School 
who  participated  in  the  Cavalcade,  and  by  so  doing  ad¬ 
vertised  the  Pageant  in  various  cities  and  towns. 

Mrs.  Teresa  A.  St.  Denis,  chairman  of  the  Public  Welfare 
Board  for  the  use  of  office  and  other  assistance. 

Messrs.  Frank  M.  Brewster  and  Eugene  Duplain  for  the 
building  of  Indian  tepees  and  aiding  in  publicity.  Mr. 
Willis  A.  Bishop  for  his  advice  on  Indian  Scenes. 

The  Mercury  Printing  Company,  A.  B.  Chapman,  Supt. 
and  staff  for  their  assistance  and  many  courtesies  ex- 
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tended  the  Pageant  Committee  in  connection  with 
the  printing. 

The  Medford  Police  Department  for  their  assistance  in 
planning  measures  of  safety  and  protection. 

The  Medford  Fire  Department  for  their  fire  prevention 
work  and  protection. 

Mrs.  Adelaide  Hall  for  her  assistance  in  pageant  group 
work. 

All  members  of  the  Cast,  the  Chorus,  the  Dance,  the  Or¬ 
chestra,  the  large  group  of  sewing  women,  the  various 
organizations  who  have  actively  cooperated  with  the 
Pageant  Committee,  those  members  of  sub-committees 
who  have  given  of  time  and  ability,  and  all  private  in¬ 
dividuals  who  have  contributed  to  the  success  of  the 
Pageant  by  the  loan  of  properties  and  in  other  ways. 

Kenneth  J.  Cuneo  for  his  services  as  Ye  Towne  Crier. 
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